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CHAPTER I. 


WAR CARNAL: A MADNESS WHICH WORLDLINGS DEEM 
WISDOM. 


OX a crisp winter’s night, during the Franco-German 

war, the soldiers of a French outpost were gaily 
playing cards before a roaring fire, in a farmhouse 
of the Jura Range, when they were suddenly called 
to arms by the challenge of the sentinel. 

A shot rang through the night. In a few seconds 
all were outside, and, for a moment, the expectant 
bayonets gleamed here and there among the shadows 
cast by the moonlight. For a moment more that 
atmosphere of eternal peace, which seems ever to 
descend from the quiet stars, reigned over the scene. 

And now let the tense change that we may see and hear. 

With a volley and a shout, the Germans break cover 
and dash forward. An answering volley of fratricide 
flashes forth to meet them. A stalwart young Teuton 
officer, with a blond beard, leads the attack. The 
man who receives his charge as he reaches the little 
French line is a solid Alsatian peasant: he also is in 
the vigour and freshness of youth; he is simple and 
uncultured, with a big warm heart; he is new on 
the field, and this is the first fighting he has ever seen. 

A sword thrust, a parry, a quick lunge, and the French 
bayonet has passed clean through the broad German 
chest. Two arms are thrown up, an agonised face, 
with staring eyes full of unspeakable horror, is turned 
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upward for a moment, as if appealingly towards those 
quiet stars, while an awful cry rings out above the 
clamours of the fierce fight raging around: ‘“‘O Gott, 
meine Frau und meine Kinder !”’ Then the tall form falls 
forward while the red blood gushes forth upon the snow. 

“O God, my wife and my children!” That cry of 
supreme agony and anguish has pierced the Frenchman’s 
soul. He has understood it only too well; for the 
languages of Teuton and Gaul have mingled fraternally 
in his frontier village for centuries. The innocent 
group in the distant home seems to rise accusingly 
before him. The sight of that face, convulsed with a 
last agonised, unselfish thought for the loved ones, 
the sensation of the steel passing through the vital 
organs of his fellow-man—through, and out beyond— 
that cry, that scene, whose accumulated horrors seem 
lit up as by some hellish flash of livid lightning passing 
through his brain, have done as deadly a work as his 
own gleaming weapon—he stands transfixed himself : 
the young Frenchman has gone stark mad on the spot! 
Then he, too, falls to the earth beside his foe, his writhing 
body, his dethroned and tortured mind, faithfully 
reproducing, asin one complete representative specimen, 
the whole of the idealism and realism of those scenes 
of carnage, which in being physically fratricidal, are 
morally suicidal. 

And years afterwards, with wild eyes, he is still 
reacting in the asylum grounds that fratricidal encounter, 
repeating the while the fateful words: “‘ O Gott, meine 
. Frau und meine Kinder ! meine Frau und meine Kinder !” 


Now there was certainly no method in that madness. 


But that there was logic, or supreme reasonableness 
in it, who can deny ? 
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Was not that sudden insanity the exact expression 
of the insaneness of all war ? Was not his subsequent 
condition the true embodiment of its inwardness ? 
War 7s madness. 

Quickly,—before any of the sophisms of modern 
“ Christian” civilisation about war being a necessary 
evil, and murder being lawful and glorious when organ- 
ised on a sufficiently vast scale and decorated with 
such names as patriotism and _ progress ;—quickly, 
before any such questions could be thrashed out in that 
honest rustic brain, before black could be argued white, 
the bare horrid truth had acted with the power and pre- 
cision of an arsenal steam-hammer, the supreme un- 
reasonableness of the whole bloody business had 
produced such an overwhelming reaction that reason 
itself collapsed under the shock: and just as man had 
met man and murdered him on that hillside,so reason 
had met reason and murdered it in that brain. 

The deadly blow had rebounded with the precision 
of the unerring science contained in the words of 
Christ : ‘‘ They that take the sword shall perish with 
the sword.”’ Death had been duplicated ! 


In another distant home is another widow, now 
doubly bereaved. It is scarce a stone’s throw from 
the German homesteads just across the little stream 
which marks the frontier line between the two peoples, 
till but a few months previously engaged in agricultural 
pursuits, and commingling freely in friendly intercourse, 
but now driven in organised herds into mortal conflict, 
amid scenes of infernal anger and inhuman brutality, 
utterly foreign to all their own feelings and desires. 

“War is hell,’ said General Sherman, and on that 
quiet hillside, beneath the silent starry depths of heaven, 
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upon the pure white snow, under the soft silver light 
of the moon, hell had indeed been let loose, with all 
the awful accompanimentof oaths and curses in every 
variety, in two tongues, bursting as the last expression 
of their earthly career, from men killing and being killed! 
Not in the scene of pride and pleasure as a regiment 
marches through the streets of one of our towns, with 
measured tread, to the sound of inspiring music, without 
one jarring note, while bright flags and accoutrements 
make all look so gay and hopeful—not there do you 
find the true picture of war. That is false to the reality. 
It presents one of the captivating, specious lies with 
which the Powers of Darkness hide the hideous reality 
till they have brought their victims too far for retreat. 
Not in those scenes of ‘‘ martial glory’ is to be found 
the truth: but in the mangled heaps of dead and dying, 
or in the padded cell where that poor solitary lunatic 
was often confined. 
_ And what is all Europe at this present hour but a 
succession of padded cells, in which each nation of human 
beings calling themselves sane, raises up a padding 
of forts and fortresses against the “insanity ”’ of the 
neighbouring nations, at the cost of an expenditure 
which they now themselves declare to be intolerable. 
This was the impression which forced itself upon 
me as I studied a frontier map, when engaged, amid 
many dangers and difficulties, in salvation war in the 
region where the above described tragedy was enacted. 
In war all things are inverted. Manyavice becomes 
a virtue. Lying and spying is part of the patriotic 
‘ work for which Christian governments secretly pay 
great sums of money to individuals of other nations, 
while ready to shoot individuals of their own nationality 
for similar services rendered to the ‘‘ enemy.” 
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The stabbing and shooting which is wrong to the 
individual in private life, becomes right in international 
quarrels. Reason must submit to a thousand wrenches, 
and accept a whole education in false philosophy and 
specious sophistry before it can accommodate itself to 
war, its principles, its scenes and associations. 

Here, nearly all the laws of social life are suspended, 
the ties of home violated, the very idea of humanity 
being one great family is denied, in the obligation laid 
upon husbands and fathers to slay other husbands 
and fathers, and thus destroy humanity in its very 
centre—the home. 

The very order of age and youth are inverted: as 
Herodotus said and John Bright repeated with so 
much force, “In peace the sons bury their fathers, 
in war the fathers bury their sons.’”’ War is therefore 
a mass of hideous contradictions, and an outrage upon 
reason and common sense. 

There are no contradictions in true Christianity. 
War is therefore anti-Christian in all its forms. The 
testimony of the fathers of the Church was unanimous 
in this respect, and in Reformation days, Erasmus 
boldly repeated that testimony, saying, “Christ in 
disarming Peter, disarmed every soldier.” ‘ The 
weapons of our warfare are not carnal, but spiritual,” 
said Paul, in describing the central principle of the 
overcoming of evil in the world. The words of Christ, 
“Love your enemies” are absolute. They embody 
his description of the spirit animating the children of 
God on earth, as opposed to that controlling the children 
of the world. And why? ‘That ye may be the 
children of your Father who is in heaven, who maketh 
His sun to shine upon the evil and on the good, and 
sendeth rain on the just and on the unjust.” And 
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in describing the heathen—the unregenerate,—he said : 
‘If ye love them who love you, what reward have ye, 
do not even the heathen the same.” The difference 
then between the heathen and the Christian is an 
essential difference in spirit and disposition and in the 
means employed to remedy the evils in the world: to the 
heathen it is carnal power and worldly war, expressed in 
hatred and ending in death; to the Christian it is 
spiritual power and gospel war, expressed in love and 
ending in life. 

In the one, man sacrifices his neighbour and sheds 
blood ; in the other, man sacrifices himself and lets his 
own blood be shed. In the one it is Cain; in the other 
it is Abel. 

In the one it is apostolic warfare; in the other 
it is the warfare of apostates. 

War is too positive, too definite a thing to admit 
of any half ways or half measures. It is either from 
above or from below. If it is from heaven it must be 
absolutely heavenly, and nothing hellish in it. If it 
is from hell, it cannot be regarded as a heavenly obliga- 
tion upon Christians, upon whom all true obligations 
are either of heavenly origin or of no authority 
whatever. 

War cannot be successfully performed without 
deception and lying in a hundred forms. Protestant 
nations admit this in the politico-military domain 
as a necessity, while refusing to admit it in other spheres. 
They recognise spying and falsehood to be necessary 
adjuncts of war. They therefore adopt in this respect 
‘the principle of the Jesuit that the end justifies the 
means. This alone classifies war immediately. It 
forces it back within the pale of the apostate spurious 
form of Christianity represented in one of its cul- 
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minating forms by the Church of Rome, whose Pope 
had, till recently, soldiers and a warship. 

One of the signs of the apostacy in the book of Reve- 
lation was that the wicked woman arrayed in scarlet-— 
the false bride of Christ,—was seated upon the beast— 
the beast of carnal forcé and national power. The 
power of the gospel message to the world and its 
authority upon mankind must have therefore been 
seriously reduced wherever Christian Churches or 
Associations have sanctioned war. If we were to in- 
quire to what degree this injury has been caused to 
the gospel by its own advocates, an answer seems to 
be forthcoming in the case of the first evangelist, Saint 
Peter, previous to his receiving the baptism of the 
Holy Ghost. 

He cut off the ear of the enemy. We may therefore 
conclude that sword bearing Christianity has only a 
one-eared audience, and that the power of the gospel is 
reduced by its advocates by at least one halt ! 

That the great command of our Lord to his disciples, 
on the eve of His sacrifice of Himself for His enemies, 
“but up the sword,’ should have been given in such 
circumstances and surroundings is surely conclusive. 


War is therefore like Christianity—an absolute system. 
It admits of no discounting, no attenuation. To 
acknowledge war to be right in some cases is to give 
away the whole case, and surrender the very citadel 
of Christianity. ‘‘ From whence come wars and fight- 
ings,’ asks James, and he answers “ From lusts.” 
“No,” say some Christians, “from patriotic duty.” 
But the very word patriotism, as used in war, is 
anti-Christian, for it denies the brotherhood of man, 
and therefore denies the fatherhood of God. 
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Fatherland isa wrong word. An s should be added, 
then it is Father’s land—the land of our God and 
Father. But as every land belongs to God, the whole 
question is settled at once. Men when fighting for 
land or life, fight for that which is not their own, but 
God’s; and God does not ask this help from them ! 
War, like worldliness, is therefore theft. And ‘ thou 
shalt not steal’’ comes once again into line with “ thou 
shalt not kill.” 

The war of salvation is the destined service of man 
in a fallen world, and not the war of destruction. 

It is true that we each owe a blood tax to mankind, 
because of the fallen state of humanity. But it is the 
tax of the apostle who lays down his life and thus 
saves it, and not of the apostate who saves his life, 
and thus loses it in the spiritual sense. 

And so, as in all such questions of right and wrong, 
everything comes finally to a point, and that point is 
life—human life. 

Christ speaking of its value, said, “‘ All that a man 
hath will he give for his life,’ ‘‘ What shall it profit a 
man if he gain the whole world and lose his own life.’ 

In every apostolic Christian’s earthly existence 
there may come a moment when he will come face 
to face with the supreme choice, either to do wrong 
or to lose his life. If at such an hour he has not been 
forearmed by a clear view of his vocation, and a decision 
as to his action, he will be of all men the most unhappy 
—for if in this life only, and its preservation, we have 
hope, we are of all men the most miserable. But he 
‘who knows by experience the value, the glory of the 
spiritual life, will not hesitate to sacrifice his body 
rather than his soul—the temporal rather than the 
eternal. 
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“ But will not even a worm turn when it is trodden 
upon ?” said an objector to this Christian doctrine. 
The answer came, ‘‘ But the Maker of the worm did 
not turn when He was trodden upon. He gave His 
life a ransom for His enemies.” 


This is the one final test of true Christianity : the life— 
the willingness to sacrifice it as a martyr rather than 
save it as a murderer. It is not necessary to live, 
but it is necessary to do right. Better to die than 
lie ; better to suffer than to sin. 

And thus it is that in the Revelation, where we read 
of the mighty host of the overcomers standing before 
the throne, we find their career described in these 
wonderful and comprehensive words, beginning at 
the blood of Christ shed for their salvation, and ending 
after a life of testimony 7m their own blood, shed in 
bringing salvation to others. 

“ And they overcame him by the blood of the Lamb 
and the word of their testimony, and they loved not 
their lives unto the death; wherefore rejoice ye heavens.”’ 


CHAPTER II. 


WAR SPIRITUAL: A WISDOM WHICH WORLDLINGS DEEM 
MADNESS. 


I HEARD the incident related in the previous 

chapter when engaged in salvation war of the 
most desperate kind in the same Jura Mountains. 
Many of the worst characters in the country, on both 
the French and the Swiss slopes, became converted. 
They passed from death to life—their very hatred of 
religion and disbelief in all religious people having led 
them to attack us with fury, and thus come within 
reach of the life-giving sword-blade of divine love, so 
to speak. The scenes of the foregoing chapter were 
exactly inverted. And when we were imprisoned in 
consequence of the riots caused by our opponents, and 
were locked up as evil-doers or insane (as we were often 
called), we then, too, repeated the scenes of the battle- 
field in those “asylums,” having the joy of bringing 
men to Christ even there. 

And how often have we not heard a cry of joy, such 
as this : ‘““O God, my wife and my children!” burst 
from the lips of some desperate character, when he 
realised that his sins were washed away in Jesus’ blood, 
that the sword of the Spirit, which is the Word of God, 
had pierced his heart and made him die to sin, and that 
now all would be new in his home through his 
transformed existence. Before his mind, too, in the 
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first moments of new life, had risen the vision of that 
fireside. 

Not far from the spot where the foregoing incident 
occurred, several of us had to take refuge with some 
friends in a hay loft, after a day of desperate “‘ fighting,” 
to escape the fury of the mob hunting for us on all sides. 
We passed the night there. 

Beside me on the hay laya brave convert, six feet four 
in height, who had been famous in the service of the 
world, the flesh and the devil, and another won from 
the domination of the Drink Fiend. 

It is thus, and in a thousand other forms, that the 
apostolic war presents a contrast so absolute to the wars 
of the world, that there can be no lawful cause of hesi- 
tation for the true Christian as to which he should 
engage in exclusively, and in which he should, if needs 
be, shed his blood. 

The contrast is perfect, even to the respective views 
entertained by the worldling and the Christian as to the 
“madness” or the ‘‘ wisdom” of these two kinds of war. 

Take the following incident: a case of insaneness 
from the opposite sphere :—I summarise here the account 
written expressly for me by a friend who knew the men 
in question. 

“ Between the first and second Sikh Wars there was a 
great work of God among the soldiers in India, and 
many became men of peace. Two cases were known to 
me. The first prayed to the Lord that he might not 
shoot anyone. The enemy fired first and took his leg 
off. 

“The second was more brave and consequently came 
off best. (Compare the Gibeonites with Rahab.) This 
man, after conversion, went at once to the authorities 
asking permission to resign, saying that he could not take 
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pay when he would not be able to do any work of the kind 
they required, his conscience forbidding him to kill. 
They refused his resignation, so he said he would do his 
drill and keep his arms bright, etc., but that he would not 
fight. 

‘“‘When they were advancing against the enemy, the 
order was given to fire, whereupon instead of adopt- 
ing any subterfuge, such as not firing (while appearing 
to volley with the others), or firing high, he simply 
dropped his musket. Thereupon the Colonel promptly 
ordered him to the rear as insane (probably fearing the 
effect of his example upon his comrades). He was 
‘invalided’ home. His passage was paid to England, 
with train and coach to his own door; whereas had he 
been simply dismissed upon his first refusal, he would 
have had to make his way home as best he could. And 
indeed that was all he had asked for.” 

Such cases might be multiplied. Personally 1:owe 
much spiritually to a faithful Minister of the Society of 
Friends who, in his younger days, forced into service in 
the American civil war, refused to bear arms, was treated 
as demented, and went through several of the fiercest 
battles, that of Gettysburg among others, with a gun 
tied to his shoulder, doing all he could meanwhile for 
the wounded and the dying. He subsequently became 
a man of God of great power, and it was under his 
ministry I received the baptism of the Holy Ghost 
which led me to consecrate my own life to the war of 
redemption in its most extreme forms. 


On the other hand the examples of men going raving 
mad on the field of battle might also be multiplied. 
Take the following from the book “ Indiscreet Letters 
from Pekin,’ which has just appeared, describing the 
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siege of the Embassies and the subsequent sacking of 
the city by the European and Japanese troops. Truly 
extremes meet in the culminating triumphs of the cross 
and the sword. 

“A yet more blood-curdling case is that of a British 
marine, who has been hopelessly mad for weeks now. 
He shot and bayonetted a man in the early part of the 
siege, and the details must have horrified him. They 
say he first drove his bayonet in right up to the hilt 
through a soldier’s chest, and then, without withdrawing 
emptied the whole of the contents of his magazine into 
his victim, muttering allthe time. Now he lies, repeating, 
hour after hour, ‘ How it splashes! How it splashes!’ 
and at night he cries and shrieks.”’ 

“It washes, it washes white as snow!” How often 
have the newly pardoned sinner and his friends sung 
those words in overwhelming thankfulness, when the 
blood of Christ has done its mighty work of grace. 
How often have we not seen desperate sinners, till then 
fighters against God, “go mad with joy,” as the 
glory of the new life has dawned within them. 

And are such men, born again of the gentle spirit of 
Christ, cleansed by the blood of the Lamé, to be herded 
off to the battle field to kill like wolves ? 

One of our converts of the Villette Quarter of Paris, 
a tall Turco, told us with sobs of the horrors he had 
perpetrated in war. They were too awful for words. 
Pillage was legalised ; outrage and rape accompanied 
it as a matter of course; his own hands had assassinated 
resisting victims ; brandy, mixed with gunpowder, was 
drunk systematically, to give the required degree of 
madness, savage courage, and fiendish heartlessness. 

These two classes of French soldiers were generally 
held in reserve for the most desperate charges, which 
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were to turn some uncertain hour of battle into decisive 
victory. Their fearless fury is proverbial. 

And at the present hour, when the Christian host is 
being admittedly driven back spiritually in so many 
spheres, should not the most extreme faith and practice 
of early Christianity be brought into the field; that 
category which declares all carnal war to be wrong, and 
creates willingness to lay down life if needs be in the 
spiritual war ? 


CHAPTER HI. 
THEIR COMBINATION : DEEPEST DARKNESS. 


“ PUT must one be so absolute? Can one not 

combine these two principles, and thus havea 
Christian soldier whose influence will be beneficial upon 
his fellow men in modifying the fierceness of their wars, 
or a Christian nation which will help others to reduce 
their armaments ? Are not our armies just the places 
where Christians are most needed to help prepare their 
comrades for death in time of war, and in time of peace 
to use their influence against the cursing, swearing, 
drinking and immorality which abound in our naval and 
military institutions, and which, unfortunately, the 
barrack life and the battle field have a tendency to 
increase ? Are not Christians meant to be the salt of 
the earth ? Cannot Christian nations exercise greater 
influence than others, to promote by Peace Conferences 
the adoption of more humane methods in warfare, and 
to force arbitration upon unwilling governments ? 
And are not large fleets and armies useful to inspire 
respect, and give greater weight on international tribunals 
to the nations possessing them ?”’ 

Such are the arguments most in use at the present day 
among those who seek to combine the principles of 
Christianity with those of modern warfare. The 
extent of their influence at the present hour is shown 
by the fact that they have actually entered the field of 


at 


22 BLOOD AGAINST BLOOD. 


practical politics, and, especially since the Czar’s peace 
proposals of 1897, have occupied an immense amount 
of the time and attention of statesmen and governments. 

In a word, they have become popular. But popular 
Christianity has ever been rather a suspicious term to 
the followers of the Crucified. So let us look into this 
matter closely, though briefly, before going further. Do 
such views contain a life-giving truth or a deadly error ? 
Are such alliances of principles, naturally hostile, holy 
or unholy ? Must true Christianity adopt or reject 
them ? On which side is the weight of a really evange- 
lical, namely a personally regenerate, Christianity to be 
thrown ? In a word, and to bring it to a point—what 
must the man born again of the blood and the Spirit of 
Christ, by the living Word, redeemed from among 
men, what must he do ? 

True Christianity is essentially an individual 
question, for each must die alone. Strongly organised 
masses of men can and even must in their final 
expression work destruction rather than salvation, 
for they take the place of God to the individual. They 
have given him a conscience made to order. They 
number him and make him a mechanical part of a 
machine which must move automatically to save the 
Earth Empire they have established. By this system 
he is a soldier first and a Christian afterwards. He is a 
patriot above all else. He must hate his fellow men 
for the love of “God and country.’ He must be sys- 
tematically blinded to the good points of the men of the 
nation he is to kill. He must be taught such facts 
concerning them as will help him the better to destroy. 
He must be ignorant to be useful. He must know 
nothing among men but his country and its isms. And 
this ignorance of one’s fellows across man-made frontiers 
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is the very life of war. ‘You cannot be English, you are 
too kind,” said a Boer woman warrior dying in a trench, 
to an English non-combatant Salvationist who gave her 
a cup of coffee. 

Only those who have worked for Christ down among 
the people in such widely contrasting nationalities as 
those of the Continent and near to the frontiers, can 
form a true idea of how the systematic cultivation of 
this ignorance, and the organised discouraging of any 
good and kind information about “the hereditary 
enemy ”’ or rival nationality, is considered a sign of 
loyalty, and is a talisman to favour. This wilfully 
blind and narrow spirit is the seed of war. 

It selfishly cuts up humanity as a whole in the 
supposed interests of a part. It is essentially anti- 
Christian. It places kings and countries between the 
soul and Christ. Can these wars therefore be reconciled 
with Christianity ? Is ‘‘ the Christian soldier’ a com- 
bination of absolutely opposite elements? Or is the 
term destined, as in the early days, to convey one 
principle of salvation, of union, of peace, of war through 
the shedding of one Blood ? 

Christ is the Leader and Commander of His people. 
Note the order of the titles. He leads before He 
commands. He led the way to Calvary. In being 
killed on the cross by Earth Empire he showed for all 
time the true inwardness of the empire principle, and 
settled the question as to whether “a Christian soldier”’ 
means a Christian who kills other men as a soldier in 
one of the so-called Christian armies, or whether he 
is just the opposite. 

Never was an answer to such a question more vital 
than at the present hour. It is forced upon us on all 
hands, especially since 1898, when, under the leadership 
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of the Czar, the Powers met at the Hague to seeif they 
could not force peace principles upon each other, or 
upon those among them who would not submit to the 
obligation to submit their differences to arbitration. 
A change has seemed to come over the face of the world 
since that day, as if we were approaching some awful 
crisis or cataclysm. 

Therefore the question must be faced: Are these 
wars both Christian and anti-Christian, both wisdom 
and madness, both a blessing and a curse, both a kindness 
and a cruelty, both divine and diabolical? Are they 
both asupreme good, in being the best means for advanc- 
ing missionary effort among the heathen, and a supreme 
evil in spreading civilised sin, pride, vice, avarice, 
selfishness, in a thousand cultivated forms, and war 
with countless new types of massacring machinery ? * 

Surely the answer must be found in the very nature 
of Christianity itself, and in the very blood which is its 
fountain head—that of Christ. 

The question is more imperative than it seems, for 
a huge European war may be near, and may be launched 
upon young Christian men (converted, I mean) before 
they have been aroused to study the question of what 
1s the will of Christ, their ““ Leader and Commander,” in 
this matter. That is the only question which has the 
least importance. The opinions of men are of no value 
whatever. That is why this book has such a definite 
cover, and puts the one blood across and against the 
other. 

The scenes of the Anglo-Boer war may be upon us again 
in an even worse form before we have time to think. 


* Professor James says: ‘‘ The immediate aim of the soldier’s 
life is, as Moltke said, destruction and only destruction; and 
whatever construction wars result in is remote and non-military.” 
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Up to the time of that war, the evangelical, the 
missionary, the evangelistic, the salvation forces of 
England had not been brought so prominently into 
contact with this question. Never had« England 
shipped such hosts of her sons across the seas to a bloody . 
war. Never before had the Salvation Army, for instance, 
which had worn the red in the most desperate fights 
against sin in the streets of England, and faced the 
bitter scorn of the upper ten in consequence of its 
extreme love, and its forcing the songs of the blood upon 
the unwilling ears of the masses and the classes alike ; 
never till after that fateful 1898 had it itself been forced, 
in the person of many of its own soldiers and converts, 
on to the bloody field of battle in the presence of the 
heathen at the extreme ‘‘ends of the earth,’ and 
against other Christians and Boer Salvationists ! 
England’s last great war—the Crimean war—was long 
before its day. 

The Salvation Army did not put its foot on the 
Continent of Europe till twelve years after the Franco- 
German war. The acuteness of the military question 
had subsided. The red uniform of the Salvation soldier 
could be tolerated. And yet even it helped to 
provoke outbursts among those to whom the word 
soldat (mercenary) was hateful, and where red revolution, 
red republicanism, and red autocracy smelled every- 
where of blood, blood, blood. 

The cannon of the Republicans had pointed not so long 
before against their French brethren, the Communists, 
through the very iron doors and gateway of the building 
which we afterwards occupied in Northern Paris as a 
citadel of salvation, amid efforts to blow it up with 
dynamite on the part of the mob. The passing of its 
lease from a Mr. Dreyfus was the writer’s first use on 
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the Continent, of French acquired there just before the 
outbreak of the Franco-German war. And as if provi- 
dentially designed to indicate how little human force 
or militarism was destined to win Continentals to the 
knowledge of Christ, the red Salvation flag had been first 
planted in Paris by the hand of a delicate young girl 
filled with the spirit of God. ‘‘ Not by might nor by 
power, but by my Spirit, saith the Lord.” La 
Maréchale became on the Continent a name as much’ 
associated with the gentle though fearless power of 
divine grace, and the lonely work of individual per- 
suasion amid imprisonment and exile, as the name had 
formerly conveyed the exclusive meaning of inflexible 
militarism anda state-supported form of Christianity. 

And then in 1898 by the Czar’s efforts to forward the 
work of the Prince of Peace, and by the South African 
war which broke out six months afterwards, the question 
WHICH was the right kind of wcez, that of salvation or 
that of destruction, was forced upon the wearers of the 
salvation red as never before. 

In any case they were forced upon the writer by his 
very position as a S.A. Commissioner in Holland and 
Belgium at the time of that Peace Conference, and that 
war which so quickly followed as a commentary thereon. 
In both cases he felt led by his conscience asa Salva- 
tionist (quite apart from a Quaker training and the 
example of 250 years of Quaker ancestry) to stand for 
one red alone and not to attempt to stand for two, for 
the blood shedding as well as for the blood once shed. 
When a congratulatory address to the Czar was sent 
‘for signature in the halls under his direction, he refused 
to touch the matter in the name of Christ the Prince 
of Peace. And during the war, when “ comrades,” 
and even relatives, were going out on both sides to kill 
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each other and were “ taking the floor,” he felt com- 
pelled to throw all his force into the scales on the side 
of exclusively Christian peace and Christian war, and 
to influence young Christians not to go to fight. In 
this he was sustained by his comrade in arms, with all 
the powers of a soul having fought from the earliest 
years in the holy war of salvation. 


' But meanwhile in South Africa things were brought 
to a point, as never before in the world’s history, as to the 
_ true inwardness of “ Christian ”’ wars. 

Clergymen, theological students, missionaries, evange- 
lists and salvation soldiers took up the gun, the lance, 
and the sabre, and entered the field on both sides, 
marching behind quick-firing machine guns and the 
mightiest engines of destruction the world had ever 
‘produced! But there was one group of religious people 
to whom its very pre-eminence as the youngest, the 
most daring, the most militant, the reddest of all, gave 
a doubly sad prominence on those fields of battle. It 
was as if a typical testing case were offered to the 
Christian world of the results of the’ unnatural com- 
bination with which this chapter deals. 

Let no one think these lines are written in a captious 
or criticising spirit. Let no one think they embody 
disrespect to Victoria the Great, the last years of whose 
life were, by a woeful coincidence, lit up by the lurid light 
of that most agonising of all wars. 

Let no one fancy I am about to speak disparagingly 
of any Empire, of any Cardinal, or Archbishop, or any 
warrior ; of a General Booth or a General Botha, or of 
the least and last of the Christian soldiers who sincerely 
believed they were doing right to be in the front ranks of 
those scenes, which even the worldlings called an inferno. 
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The question is one of life and death, of right and 
wrong, and is far too solemn to allow any considerations 
but those of principle to occupy a moment’s thought. 
It is not a matter of persons or policies, it is not a 
political question or one of sect, party or ism ; it is one 
which towers far above and far beyond all such considera- 
tions, it is one which goes right back to the fountain 
head of our faith, even to Calvary, to Christ, and to the 
blood of the Covenant. In the question 7s war right 
or wrong for the Christian, the safety of the very citadel 
of Christianity itself is involved. 

Those men who died out yonder belonged, after all, to 
no Empire, to no church, to no organisation or sect. 
They belonged to God, to humanity, to each one of us, 
as we belong to them. And we must serve our genera- 
tion in serving the interests of truth as they thought 
they were doing. And above all, every Christian— 
every converted man—who marched into those battles, 
belonged in a double sense to every other regenerate 
Christian in the world, they were their brothers in Christ 
by the new birth and washing in the blood. 

Let us, therefore, as we look at the question in some 
of its most tragical aspects, lift our minds above the fogs 
of prejudice or party, of politics or nationality, let us 
do so as overcomers, whose spiritual stature makes their 
heads come over the little partitions which separate 
nations and organisations,—enabling them to examine 
universal truth in a spirit of universal love, and recognise 
fellowmen and brethren everywhere. 

One point more. Let us bear in mind that every man 
who died on those fields forsook at once the country or 
church to which he belonged. A bullet made him do 
what his comrades would have objected to his doing all 
along. He deserted, crossed the frontier. He passed 
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into another world. He can no longer be claimed as an 
Englishman or as a Boer, as an Anglican or asa ‘‘ Dop- 
per,” as a Methodist or a Salvationist. And so I may 
speak of those who were struck off the rolls of country 
and congregation by a swish of a sabre, a thrust of a 
lance, or the impact of a hissing bullet. Their spirit 
has returned to God who gave it. What says the Spirit 
of God upon the matter ? The body of Christ was given 
back to His people by the Earth Empire which slew 
him. What do the dead bodies of these our dear fellow- 
Christians, precious converted men, say to us? We 
can ask the question for at least now, they belong to 
us all. What would their lips say to us if they could 
speak ? Would one of them return from heaven to 
fight again in that hell ? 

Yet more, Christian war involves a _ double 
denial of the central law of both natural and 
supernatural being—life reproduced by love. The 
worldling knows only one kind of brotherhood—that 
in Adam. The Christian knows two, that in Adam 
and that in Christ. In war the worldling denies one 
kind of tie in killing his fellow-creature ; the Christian 
denies two kinds—he kills his fellow-creature and 
his fellow-Christian. War is thus shown to be at least 
twice as evil for the Christian as for the worldling. But 
if we take into account the incalculable difference 
between the temporal and the eternal, then the parti- 
cipation in these hatred-breeding, life-destroying, 
infidel-making scenes of carnage is infinitely worse in 
the converted than in the unconverted. Besides, the 
former has ever a “ field”’ (a battle-field) open to him 
which the latter has not: he can sacrifice his life as a 
missionary, and, if needs be, as a martyr, and “ sow 
himself”? thus as a seed of righteousness and life- 
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producing life rather than as a seed of sin and death- 
producing death, which every sacrifice of life on the 
carnal battlefield inevitably is ! 

Let us glance for a moment at another kind of devo- 
tion to the death shown on those fields. Few wars have 
witnessed greater self-sacrifice on the field of battle 
among ministers of all denominations. Their conduct, 
humanly speaking, was all the more heroic because 
they had none of the stimulus of the cheer and the 
charge, and the thought of carrying an instrument of 
death against those death-dealing instruments in front. 
They knelt beside the dying while the dreadful duet of 
Mauser and Lee-Metford hummed and sighed above 
their heads and past their ears. One Salvation Army 
officer distinguished himself by a bravery of the Calvary © 
kind as he passed among the wounded and dying, very 
often himself under fire. He had the privilege of being 
a soldier of Christ exclusively on those battlefields, not 
being one of the British troops. But how enviable was 
his lot compared to that of his comrades who were 
“soldiers ” in both the kinds of fighting, and whose duty | 
it would be at one moment to shoot a Boer, and the next 
while lying shot by his side, and unable to kill any more 
Boers, tospeak to him about his soul and point him to 
the blood of Christ. Now that he has no more strength 
to charge or to kill, his country allows him to spend his 
last breath religiously, and even to seek to save the 
enemy beside him ! 

Can anything be more tragical, or sum up in one 
common-place scene of death of “‘ mothers’ sons” on 
those fields of hellish strife, the evidences of the truth 
of the doctrine that war is essentially anti-Christian ? 
This view is no complicated science. The application of 
common sense suffices. Such contradictions are too 
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glaring, too appalling, to admit of any possible re- 
conciliation between them. 

So intensely impressed was I at the time by this awful 
climax of contradictions in this culminating period of the 
Christian era, that I wrote the following verses and 
pinned them upon the wall of my office in Amsterdam. 
It was like putting downaland-mark. The act helped 
me to define and declare my position. I was at that 
time receiving strongly worded letters from Dutch 
people demanding that I should write a prayer for the 
success of the Boer arms and publish it in our paper. 
I made it known that I was opposed to all war on 
Christian grounds. I felt obliged to endeavour, what- 
ever the result might be to me personally, to dis- 
suade Christian men from going out on either side, and 
was successful. 


THE LEADEN LANGUAGE OF WAR “LAWS.” 


Not till the cannon’s roar is hushed, 
The Maxim’s rattle stilled ; 

Not till the Christian foe is crushed, 
The needed number killed; 

Dare any raise a Christian song 
Or stop a soul to save ; 

*Twould be to death a deadly wrong, 
High treason to the grave. 


For Christian war to have fair play 
The Christ must quit the field ; 
For just revenge to win the day 
His grace to guns must yield. 
No awkward scruples may divert 
The gleaming weapon’s thrust. 
Conscience must no crude claims assert 
Where blows must be robust. 
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The end shall justify the means! 
Misgivings stand aside! 

A traitor he who intervenes 
As we to vengeance stride ! 

Let none unnerve the arm that smites, 
The heart to pity steeled ; 

Or dim the eye which down the “sights ” 
Aims death across the field! 


Forward! The record we must break ; 
Too few are being killed ; 

A better bag our troops must make, 
Our vows must be fulfilled ; 

We must account for more to-day 
Than yesterday were slain : 

Forward as Christians to the fray, 
And win the fight again. 


On! on! ye “ death or glory ”’ men ; 
Sustain the flag’s renown ; 

We must at least lay low our ten 
For every one they “ down.” 

Give them the lead of law, my boys: 
Your Christian souls be strong! 
Our Christian shells shall be no toys: 

Christians ! avenge the wrong ! 


* * * * * 


Brothers, shall we such words approve, 
Their spirit justify ; 

As true to Christian faith and love 
And gospel charity ? 

But if their honesty appals, 
Their truth be found too true, 

How fell the power which men enthralls 
Who fight as these men do. 


CHAPTER Lv. 
THEIR OPPOSITION : BRIGHTEST LIGHT. 


E have heard of “alight that never shone on 
land or sea.” There is a light of TRuTH which 
has indeed never shone on the land or sea battles of 
so-called Christian nations. They have mot had its 
blessing. And why? It is the light of a full and pure 
Gospel which only appears when carnal war and spiritual 
war are placed in absolute opposition, in complete con- 
trast as being the exact antithesis the one of the other. 
Then, and not till then, does the true Light shine 
forth. And it does so with an effulgence which makes 
one take in almost every aspect of the question in a 
moment of time. 

You feel what I mean, though the truth is so great 
that I am powerless to express it. To do so, one must 
search nature for a parallel among its final and absolute 
phenomena. 

Let me try. Look at those huge electric lights 
hung aloft in stations, streets and large shops. Inside 
them are two thick pencils of carbon, placed exactly 
opposite each other, with wires leading from them to 
the opposite poles of a powerful dynamo. To the one 
pencil is brought a current of positive electricity. In 
the other the current is negative in nature. When 
they are placed close together and in opposition, and 
the current is turned on, then the light flashes forth with 
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dazzling splendour—as the electric “fluid” leaps the 
space between them. Two negative poles brought 
together would produce no light—nor two positive 
either. Nor would the light appear if they were placed 
too far apart. 

The power of the light will be in proportion to the 
strength of the current. The positive electricity 
always runs from south to north, from the warm life- 
giving regions towards the cold, bleak regions of death. 

So much for the material fact. Now for the spiritual 
application. With this qualification, however, that no 
parallel drawn from unfallen nature is ever exactly 
applicable to the fallen state of our humanity. The 
normal cannot fully illustrate the abnormal, though our 
Lord Himself used many such similes, such as those of 
light and darkness, life and death. 

Let us take the negative pole as representing the 
forces of destruction, the law that sin means death, and 
that sinners can never correct or improve each other, 
except by the final process of killing each other, when 
of course it is too late for the dead to profit by the 
lesson. 

Take the positive pole as representing the gospel of 
Christ’s salvation, which brings life. 

In order that the light should shine forth there must 
be two things—opposition and close contact. It was 
so at Calvary—where the pole of perfect love came into 
opposition with that of perfect hatred, the false religion 
of self-righteousness with the true, that of salvation by 
grace—the Beast life with the Lamb life. 

Thenceforth ‘‘The Light that never shone on land 
or sea” flashed out from Calvary with divine effulgence 
for all who, feeling themselves to be lost, seek for the 
way of salvation. From the positive to the negative, 
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it beams and blazes. As each act in the dark drama 
proceeds, a higher voltage, as it were, flashes across our 
view. 

The spear of Cesar and Caiaphas only succeeds in 
opening a path to a new life through the Saviour’s 
pierced side. The Judean grave only serves to demon- 
strate the fact of Christ’s superior Kingship, as He 
breaks the Roman seals on His tomb, and the inde- 
structibility of Divine Life, as He rises from the dead. 

Thus it is that spiritual light streams always and 
only from Calvary, and from the application of Calvary 
principles, by Calvary love and Calvary life, all down 
history, even to the humblest act of faith and faithful- 
_ness of one of the least of the Lord’s brethren. Nowhere 
else is there any light for mankind ! 

As long as Christ had gone about the land in freedom 
doing good, the light did not shine im its fulness— 
though it had gleamed out wherever the dark negative 
of sin, disease and death had come in contact with the 
Holy One, the Healer, the Redeemer; and when 
cold pharisaical self-righteousness had come into 
opposition with the warm, forgiving, healing love of 
Christ. 

But at Calvary, Christ is a captive. He is nailed 
up between two thieves. With the perfection of 
blindness and miscalculation necessarily characterising 
a fallen spirit, Satan himself has fixed the positive 
pole in position and forced the negative into opposition 
and contact. There they are: the chief priests, the 
earth powers, the condemned brigands, and The Christ ; 
and there are the nails and the spear. The one repre- 
sents earth, fallen man and his systems of salvation, 
correction and condemnation. The other represents 
heaven, and the law of self-sacrificing Love and Divine 
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grace. The culminating current of Divine power 
is turned on between heaven and earth. Light appears. 
It grows with the growing darkness and the approaching 
death. Each word or act of scorn makes it shine 
the brighter across all space and down all time. The 
“seven wounds” and the “seven words” of the 
Cross utter the law of salvation through all history 
with unmistakable distinctness. Men learn that ‘“ by 
His stripes we are healed.” The light streams from 
the Cross and the open tomb, backward to the gates 
of Eden and forward to the end of the coming millennium. 
It lights up Abel’s altar and Cain’s, it illuminates the 
Jewish sacrifices of blood, it shines on the history of 
every martyr who has suffered for spiritual religion 
as opposed to carnal, for inward faith as opposed to 
outward force. It shows the meaning of them all. 


Apply this to the question of war. J¢ is the culmin- 
ation of all that is negative. Apollyon (of which some 
have fancied they heard an echo in the name Napoleon) 
means destroyer. Jesus means Saviour. 

Place war in its true position, namely, 7 exact oppo- 
sition to Christiamty, let the gospel of salvation be 
taken as the complete antithesis of men’s laws of des- 
truction and then, and not till then 


A BLAZE oF LIGHT SHINES FORTH. 


Attempt, in the least degree, to reconcile Christianity 
and war, put them even in incomplete opposition, and 
men cannot see the truth, for there is no light. 


The period of the deepest darkness in the Middle 
Ages coincided with that of the Crusades, when the 
Cross and the Sword were in unholy alliance for the 
insane work of rescuing an empty tomb and a no longer 
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“holy” land from the domination of the “ infidel.” 
Both sides were practically infidels. The “ cross,” 
so-called, was but a sword handle; it seemed to wish 
to force its way to Calvary’s mount in order to give 
the lie to all that Calvary had meant, and plant there 
a blood-stained ‘“‘ banner of Christ,” which was really 
one of Cain. Two negatives fought for possession of 
Calvary’s hill. Result: the hour of deepest spiritual 
darkness of the whole Christian era. Never did bigotry, 
superstition and lifeless formalism reign so completely 
in Europe under the name of Christianity, as in the 
days when it poured forth its life blood, and sent hun- 
dreds of thousands of its sons, host upon host (even 
thirty thousand men, women and children at one time) 
to die of the sword and the pestilence, in the vain effort 
to improve the Saracens off the face of the earth, in 
the name of Christianity! For nearly two hundred 
years the fury of folly reigned—and that organised 
madness was called “the holy war.” The last king to 
carry the “ banner of the cross”’ against the infidel at 
the head of 60,000 Frenchmen was canonised by “ the 
successor of Saint Peter,’’ and became “‘ Saint Louis.” 
Such is the culminating madness of carnal wisdom. 
Christ was not in the grave. He was just at that hour 
teaching lowly Christians in the corners and valleys 
of Europe to seek Him in the Scriptures. In the depths 
of the darkness of the Middle Ages, the true light was 
beginning to shine, and toshine where? Far away from 
the gorgeous armies, the courts, thrones and the triple 
tiara of the Pope, “the King of kings”? upon which 
the word “‘ mystery’ was written, till Luther pointed 
it out (Revelation xvii. 5). Mystery, indeed! Egyptian 
darkness! And the true nature of this ‘ Christianity ”’ 
was soon to be manifested in a most striking way. 
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When at last the Crusaders were weary of fighting 
the Saracens, and fought amongst themselves in Pales- 
tine, and the scandal became too great for endurance, 
the hosts were brought back to Europe and were at 
once employed to crush the nascent Bible-reading movement 
which was soon to grow, through the fires of martyrdom, 
into the Reformation! The sword, till then, fighting 
as the ally of the “cross” (falsely so-called) on the 
bloody battle-fields of Palestine, and wounding and 
killing there where Christ had gone about healing, was 
now turned against the true disciples of the Cross— 
repeating once again the scene of Calvary, and placing 
in juxtaposition the negative and positive principles, 
till Europe blazed once more with light . . . from 
the martyr fires ! 

“O holy simplicity!” said Huss, as the poor be- 
nighted “Christian”? peasant, in loyalty to Rome 
and in supposed obedience to “ Christ,” placed a faggot 
upon his martyr pile—thus hoping to increase his own 
chances of promotion to Paradise. In Spain, 30,000 
“heretics”? were burned by the “‘ Christian ” inquisition. 
During three centuries, from 1492 to 1808, thousands 
of them were slain simply for being lovers of the Scrip- 
tures. The last of all to suffer death at its hands 
(even so late as 1826) was—(striking coincidence !)— 
a humble and faithful Quaker schoolmaster. Thus 
God had permitted that the last to seal his faith with 
his blood in the land where the fires of the Inquisition 
lingered the longest, was a member of the Society of 
Friends—that religious denomination which has for 
250 years borne a testimony against war in the name 
of Christianity, against mere force as a means to spiritual 
ends. A death of honour, indeed ! 

To show the final degree of blindness attained by 
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‘“ Christianity ” when it touches the iron tool in any 
way, we may recall that Pope Paul IV. announced that 
the Spanish Inquisition was founded by the inspiration 
of the Holy Ghost. Muzarelli called it “an indispens- 
able substitute to the Church for the original gifts of 
miracles exercised by the Apostles.” In the extreme 
irresponsible judgments of the tribunals of clerical 
intolerance, we hear the same metallic ring as in the 
arbitraments of the sword. Truly, the clashing ‘of 
swords and the clanking of chains are strange sounds 
with which to accompany the effort to make men bow 
to the cross of Christ. But the cross of the Inquisition 
and the Crusaders only showed a dead Saviour in the 
name of a dead religion. While seeking on the one 
hand to rescue an empty grave in Palestine, they en- 
deavoured on the other to destroy in Europe the true 
followers of the Cross in whom Christ—the risen Christ 
—lived ! 

The blood and fire of the auto-da-fé is the absolute 
antithesis to the blood of redemption and the fire of 
Divine Love. Such association would, one would 
think, classify the sword sufficiently for every impartial 
Christian mind. 


But the Jewish wars? some will say. The Jewish 
wars have not the remotest connection with “ Christian ”’ 
war, as is shown in another chapter. Far from justify- 
ing the latter, they condemn it. They were the expres- 
sion of divine, not human law, in action, and of judg- 
ment following sin at once. They belonged exclusively 
to the Theocracy—divine earthly government—which 
no longer exists, and they were accompanied by stupen- 
dous miracle, earthquake and fire from heaven, which 
no one claims to be the case in our Gentile wars. They 
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were the expression of eternal laws, like that of gravita- 
tion applied to the moral sphere for a time, to show 
the connection between sin and death. They destroyed 
the irreligious Jew equally with the irreligious Canaanite. 
And with such divine precision did their retributive 
force act, that not one stone of the temple was left 
upon another, when the Jews had forsaken their God 
and rejected the law of life by faith. 

Therefore to attempt to “‘ rescue’ that vacant staring 
temple site from the ‘‘ unbelievers”’ by the sword, in 
the name of Christian “ faith’’ was the culmination of 
unbelief, the perfect paradox of organised folly. 

Fallen man alone, smitten with an utter blindness, 
could have been capable of such an absolute inversion 
of the principles of his Christian creed. No creature 
in the brute creation would have made such a mistake. 
No animal will feed on ashes. There is no deliberate 
suicide amongst the dumb creation. 

A double commentary was thus afforded by those 
two hundred years Crusades succeeded by six hundred 
years of Inquisition by the same hands—upon the attempt 
to rescue the site of Mount Calvary by restoring a counter- 
feit imitation of the abolished law of Mount Sinai, and 
that for the service of the Political Kingdom of the 
Roman Pontiff—and at the cost of a banished or a burnt 
New Testament. Thus was demonstrated the true 
inwardness of the carnal sword when requisitioned to 
rescue a “holy land” or defend a “holy religion” 
in the name of a “ holy see.” 

There is something of the madness of the Crusades 
» and of the murderousness of their younger brother, 
the Inquisition, in every remaining vestige of so-called 
“Christian”? war. It helps to intensify the moral 
darkness which covers the world. 


CHAPTER V. 
BLOOD AGAINST BLOOD. 


Yee find the cover gruesome? It is designedly 

so, in order to be absolutely true to fact. The 
final expression of the two alternative and extreme 
remedies for sin at the opposite poles of spiritual 
forces—life-giving and death-giving—the Blood shed 
once and for all, the endless blood-shedding,—are 
gruesome. The Cain principle and the Abel principle, 
the Beast life and Lamb life, War and Calvary, the 
massacring hosts, and the holy army of martyrs—each 
utters, at its own culmination, a truth which has been 
written in ved on black all down human history, and 
which cannot be written on white in grey or in green, 
whatever the new theologies or theosophies, the new 
peace systems, or the new social reformations of modern 
days may say or do. 

The descending stream of blood represents that coming 
from the pierced side of the Saviour on the cross. The 
transversal stream bursts from a bayonet wound made 
in the breast of a Christian by a fellow-Christian. They 
form a cross signifying that Christ is crucified afresh 
by these so-called Christian wars. They are at right 
angles to indicate that they represent systems of force, 
salvation and safety which are mutually excluding and 
never reconcilable. 
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On the back is the spear of Cesar which made Chris- 
tians, and the Christian gun and bayonet which make 
infidels. The first opens in the Saviour’s side “ the 
fountain for sin and uncleanness.”” The second opens 
for converted Christians a new fountain of hellish war 
in which they can get back all their sin and uncleanness, 
with a large addition. 

Were a system required to ensure the spiritual blinding 
and backsliding of simple-minded Christians, and to 
march them back into deeper sin than that which they 
had left, none could have been devised more perfectly 
adapted to the end in view, than that of war, the military 
system,* and official association with the empires of 
earth and their cruel quarrels. 

The Anglo-Boer struggle presented one of the most 
terrible features of war, in circumstances unparalleled for 
centuries. Family ties, homes, and homesteads were 
put into the mill of militarism, and ground up as never 
before in the name of sacred Christian obligations to God 
and country. Among the Boers the destruction of 
Mauser-wielding fathers and mothers, brothers and sisters, 
and the dying of little children in Concentration Camps 
had to go on under each other’s very eyes, while among 
the English the death of loved ones went on at an im- 
mense distance. Each opposite extreme of the des- 
truction of home ties was thus reached. And as if to 
crown the climax, it all occurred in the presence of the 
heathen, while above the Christian armies engaged in 
mutual destruction, and as if joining the churches in 
_ giving them its blessing, waved the flag of the Salvation 
Army, in two hostile halves. 


* The reader can judge himself how far this statement is 


borne out by Field-Marshal Viscount Wolseley’s declaration 
reprinted in chapter xii. 
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Christianity is the only remedy to war. Not a blood- 
less gospel on the one hand, not an adulterated evan- 
gelicalism on the other. It must be Blood against 
blood. 

All intermediary systems, all efforts to mix these 
two forces and bloods by either Christian reformers 
or reformed pagans, have only one effect in the long 
run, to create martyrs for the truth by adding to the 
great lie of all time, and thus perpetuating the perse- 
cuting spirit in new forms, and the wars of men under 
new “religious” cloaks. 

The remedy for war, and the sin which produces 
it, must be as extreme, as costly and as painful, as the 
disease it has to remove. It is the fashion just now 
to consider the bloodiness of Calvary as too unpleasant 
a subject for polite ears. Our modern humanitarianism 
would do away altogether with the doctrine of the cross. 
The vulgar spitting, the crown of thorns, the mocking 
enthronement, the seven hours hanging on wounds, 
the pierced side, are disagreeable subjects. For if 
they mean anything they mean “ the exceeding sinful- 
ness of sin,” and the completely “lost” state of the 
most comfortable moralists around us, apart from per- 
sonal salvation by the cross of Christ. 

Many new theologies and theosophies “ despise the 
blood of the covenant.”” A religion born of the sup- 
posed innate goodness of fallen human nature is more 
pleasing to the drawing-room Christianity of the day, 
or the self-satisfied sufficiency of Socialism or Czsarism. 

The sanguinary gospel is quite too shocking a subject 
for refined ears, even of modern French protestant 
“liberals” (unitarians). They mockingly call it 7 évanglie 
sanguinaire. And yet these men of culture are the des- 
cendants of the Huguenots who were chased with 
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fire and sword through the Cevennes for their per- 
sistence in keeping the Bible open, and the counting 
of whose carcases had furnished figures for the great 
“reckoning”? of St. Bartholomew’s Day—the paying 
in blood for their liberty to believe in the all-suffi- 
ciency of Calvary’s sacrifice to save the soul, without 
the ‘‘dead works” of ceremony or sacerdotalism. 
It is an insult to the culture of the twentieth century 
to suggest that its most exquisite moralists are hope- 
lessly lost unless they “go under the blood” to be 
saved, just as must the last of Parisian Apaches or 
London Bill Sykes, or that on the other hand they 
must pay for their public quietness in sin, by armed 
force which finds its culminating expressions now and 
then in the awful scenes of a march on Pekin, a Spion 
Kop, or a week of ceaseless carnage, as at Mukden. 
The gruesome element must be removed. The howls 
of agony of the distant battle-field must be drowned 
by the intervening peals of martial music. Too realistic 
descriptions of the horrors of a modern “ field of honour ” 
where human beings, ‘‘ white,” ‘“‘ yellow” and “ black” 
are ground together with mules and horses into one 
indistinguishable heap, by the explosives prepared 
by a man of science, a deacon in a Christian church, 
between refreshing cups of tea, in a quiet, peaceful 
laboratory behind a cosy surburban residence, far 
away from the deafening crashings of lyddite among 
masses of human beings—these realities, these con- 
trasts must be put aside when they intrude themselves 
_ too gruesomely at the British breakfast-table. The chil- 
dren must not be allowed to look at the photographs 
of Boer and British corpses lying together in a trench. 
For perhaps ‘‘ Uncle’”’ is there—or perhaps even “ Pa.” 
And as to the cross—well, let young ladies decorate 
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it with garlands and lilies at church festivals, and sing 
of “a green hill far”” away, between two very modern 
German love songs, all forgetful of the frightful scenes 
taking place on the brown hills of far away South Africa, 
and all ignorant of their direct connection with Calvary, 
by antithetical opposition. But for pity’s sake, don’t 
force disagreeable things upon us: really, our nerves 
won't stand it! 


Do we really realise what our evangelical Christianity 
teaches? It is extremely “extreme.” The truth 
must be rejected or defended—not with supineness, 
but with the utmost energy—for Christless theologies, 
or reformed religions, which have reformed Christ 
Himself, are knocking loudly at the door. There is a 
charge contained in the Book of the City Temple pastor 
which has just appeared that will have to be met. 
We cannot pass it by. It blocks up the narrow way 
completely ; and it is well that it does so. Evangelical 
religion ought not to try to pass beyond. It is the 
fifteen centuries of awful ‘“ Christian”? wars for which 
he holds orthodox Christianity responsible. J¢ has 
never dared to say war was wrong. On the con- 
trary it has blessed the swords, the banners and the 
guns! 

Christian father! hold up your hands; open them ; 
then get your baby girl to hold up one fat group of five 
fingers ; then get your eldest boy to hold up one finger ; 
put the fingers all in a row, and count them: there are 
sixteen. They represent the centuries since “‘ Christians ”’ 
first began to become soldiers, as a, to them, normal 
profession. Your boy’s forefinger can represent the 
present century. Will it one day point on a war map 
the path by which a position is to be stormed at some 
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awful sacrifice of life, with a Christian “courage” 
renewed by Japanese example—or willit press a button 
by which a German Dreadnought and its thousand 
heroes will “ go to glory.” 

Our evangelical doctrine is too extreme to be easily 
altered. It levels down genteel and vulgar sins into 
one black mass. It declares that the most honoured of 
earth’s unregenerate moralists or scientists, the most 
generous of its millionaire supporters of social work 
—have equal need of salvation, by the most awful 
means possible—the bloody cross of Christ, yes, 
equal need with the most degraded criminals of our 
slums, wallowing in the back-wash of our selfish 
civilisation. 

And at the opposite pole ? Will it not now at least 
declare the equivalent truth, or else haul down once 
and for ever the red flag of Calvary ? Will it not dare 
to affirm that the gruesomeness of Christian war has 
nothing Christian in it? That it arose solely and ex- 
clusively with the great apostasy ? That the martyr 
and not the massacrer is authentically Christian ? 
That it was only as Calvary became gradually meaning- 
less in practical life that the other ved commenced to 
blot the fair annals of Christian history, hitherto un- 
stained, even though martyr blood underlined every 
phrase of witnessing upon its pages. Will they not 
recognise that the progress of apostasy is clearly 
defined in history, and has been universally recognised 
by evangelicals. Let us read into it the language of 


modern flags and rags—gorgeous war and squalid 
* slums. 


The flag which Christ first handed His troops when 
ascending to heaven for a time was blood red. 
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At the close of the first century we see patches of 
discolouration upon it. The Apostle John describes 
them in his God-ordered messages to the seven churches. 
The process went on, ever larger portions of the flag 
turned from red to pink, from pink to a dirty white. 
At last only in corners and along the haft did the glaring 
red linger. Then came the Roman Emperor Constan- 
tine. There had been gradations naturally between, 
but let us accept him as the typical figure in the great 
change then about to take place. Paganism and 
Christianity became fused—or to change the simile, 
the Lamb lay down beside the Wolf. The result was 
inevitable. The process just described became inverted. 
Gradually “the banner of the cross” began to become 
red once again, but with a dye of another origin. ‘‘ Chris- 
tian war”’ with the sword began to be looked upon as 
normal and necessary. The world “must be won.” 
Had not Christ said “Go ye into all the world and 
preach the gospel to every creature ?’’ Was not the 
sword a good instrument wherewith to clear the way 
for the cross? The other way had been found too 
narrow, the other gate too straight. “‘ You can’t live 
at that level,’ people had said. ‘Such extreme ideas 
are not practical.” And so the progress went on, 
until at last it issued in the Crusades and their corollary, 
the Inquisition. The washed-out flag of Calvary had 
been re-dyed. This time it was with the blood of Cain, 
not of Christ. And meanwhile in holes and corners, 
in caves and dens of the earth, a re-opened New Testa- 
ment was preparing once again the true flag of Calvary, 
dyed with the blood of the Master, and of those endea- 
vouring with faithful, though faltering footsteps, to 
follow their crucified King! It was being raised aloft 
by Albigenses, Waldenses, and Hussite Moravians. 
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And now, we are once again at an hour of crisis. 
Peace, peace! is the cry on all hands. Away with the 
Christianity which makes these divisions! they cry. 
Weare all one! These good moralists, these Piccadilly 
voués, are all on the natural upward road. All are 
equally engaged in a quest after God—unregenerate 
‘millionaires’ of money, or of political power, or of 
human will force—are all one, and can share equally 
in the social effort of man to save his own world on 
material lines. Calvary’s red flag is meaningless and 
therefore valueless. So speak the new socialistic forces 
and theologies. 

Can this be all right to us common-place evangeli- 
cals. No! To wus above all others an inexpressibly 
awful delusion must lie behind such views. But how 
are we to make a stand against them? Get back the 
glaring gruesome complete ved of Calvary’s flag. That 
is all. Separation! ‘‘ Come out and be ye separate.” 

Get back to true “ Christian war” by getting away 
from the false. 

Look at so called ‘Christian war.” What can 
be more deluding ? 

The inexpressibly awful realities of the distant battle- 
field are hidden from the eyes of English homes behind 
the gorgeous uniforms, the splendid music, the proud 
martial air of carnal superiority borne by masses moving 
with mathematical precision, accompanied by mighty 
mowing machines of death, provided by the highest 
Christian science of destruction. They pass by under 
gorgeous flags with double crosses upon them. On, on 
they move to the great harbours where float in their 
sombre glory the awful Dreadnoughts, and on and on 
across God’s health-giving briny seas, on to the grim, 
gruesome climax! And meanwhile the officer occupies 
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a superior position in the ball-room, and the highest 
national honour is heaped upon the returning conqueror. 
A place is kept for his tomb in St. Paul’s or in West- 
minster Abbey. 

They have had recourse to worldly arms under a 
Christian cloak. The highest honours of the world 
are theirs. Meanwhile the lowly, lonely evangelist may 
wield his (absurd) sword of the Spirit, the Word of God 
(forsooth !) in the corners of the city or the world, and 
preach a Saviour whom the highest culture of the day 
crucified between two thieves ! 


Earthly empires have always sought to insure their 
own lives and perpetuation in power at all costs. They 
are actuated by purely animal or beast instincts. They 
can know nothing of Calvary. The sword is their natural 
emblem, for it embodies their policy of insurance. They 
must crucify the Christ principle, whose central force is a 
life insurance of an exactly opposite kind. 

And what would happen if, in a Queen’s Hall or ona 
King’s-way, some extreme preacher of salvation by Blood 
were to stride across the downward course of our 
modern Christianity, and say that Christian war with 
worldly weapons was a ghastly crime against Christ. 
And if he were to add, as I venture to point out in this 
book, that the price for which Christ was sold was 
exactly the price of a modern “ Christian ”’ gun, and if to 
give emphasis to his holy protest, and to show that he 
was not going in his own name, but was treading upon 
holy ground, he were to take off the shoes from off his 
feet. What would happen? You know. He would 
be called mad of course. 

And if he were to go on to say that such an unnatural 
alliance of opposite principles, carried into the political 
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sphere and expressed by that between Christian England 
and Pagan Japan for the “peace” of the East was 
utterly anti-Christian, and a sign of a culmination in our 
country’s apostacy, what would be his lot ? You know. 
He would be called bad of course. He would be “a 
traitor.” 

And some would perhaps go to endeavour to get his 
friends or even his wife or children to say he was both 
mad and bad and thus doubly secure his moral death- 
warrant. 


Such action would be probably out of time and out 
of place. We are no longer in an outward dispensation 
such as the Jewish when symbolic action was a suitable 
form of preaching and was understood by all. But we 
have only to imagine the case to obtain a true picture of 
the reception such witnessing would meet with. 

History, carnal and spiritual, always does repeat itself. 

There thus come hours when “ charity,” “ breadth of 
view,” “ Christian submission,” ‘‘ love of peace,” are 
terms which can easily hide culpable supineness and 
disloyalty to Christ and the red flag of Calvary. 


But oh! shall we not arise as never before in the holy 
revolt of true love, church of the Crucified and only 
Redeemer ? Shall we not—reversing the old salutation 
of the Roman soldiers as they passed before Cesar, on 
their way to war or gladiatorial struggles, Ave Cesar! 
Morituri te salutant ! ‘Hail Cesar! they who are going 
to die salute thee”’ ; shall we not passing before the cross 
. cry the same to our King—even at this hour crucified 
afresh in all the great capitals of earth and their empires ? 
This is no mere figure of speech. Whoever is faithful 
in this age to all that Calvary means will surely meet with 
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Calvary treatment. The form of crucifixion may differ ; 
but the spirit will be the same. But shall we not be 
willing thus to help “in our own bodies on the tree ”— 
on some modern pillory of disdain—to complete the holy 
cycle of revelation? Earthly empires dread the red 
flag of revolution. Let none of us dread the red flag 
of Redemption. Under it alone is safety. 


CHAPTER VI. 
WEEP NOT FOR ME. 


1) the Anglo-Boer war everyone—“ friend ” 

and ‘“‘foe” alike—was struck by the heroic 
figure of De Wet. The word signifies the Jaw in Dutch. 
The name and the man were typical of what Sir Conan 
Doyle, in his ‘‘ Great Boer War,” calls “a dour, fatalistic 
Old Testament religion,” and to the effect of which 
upon the Boers he attributes much of the origin of that 
cruel struggle. Thus the name “General The Law,” 
at the head of an army of Christian Boers, fittingly 
expressed the effort to combine two dispensations entirely 
different, that of the law and that of the Gospel, on the 
modern battle-field of Gentile nations. In the lonely 
guerilla, in De Wet the uncatchable but omnipresent, 
there was a figure of daring and perseverance amidst 
outward danger, distress, and defeat, worthy of the 
highest type of gospel soldierhood. 

Have not many of us been struck by the self-conscious 
look of martyrdom, the sort of ‘‘ weep for me”’ expres- 
sion, in the face of our Lord as represented by artists ; 
instead of the expression of calm might, of quiet majesty, 
‘and self forgetfulness which must have been His, and 
more than ever as He approached the cross. ‘‘ Weep 
not for me,” was His cry as He staggered up Calvary’s 
cruel hill to the place of a skull. 
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Desiring to have a more probably just “‘ head of our 
Lord” for a book on war I was then preparing, I sought 
out a celebrated Dutch artist in his studio on a fourth 
story in Amsterdam. He placed an easel and prepared 
to make a rough outline under my direction. It was 
difficult work, the old lines of the Christianity of the 
Middle Ages would come back. It was the bad rut. 
After three visits the head was finished. The expression 
of calm, triumphant, loving determination was not quite 
what I wanted, but I give the result in the frontispiece. 

Judge of my horror as a Quaker-Salvationist on 
seeing very soon afterwards in the weekly paper to 
which this artist furnished the political cartoon, with 
the masterly touch which has made him celebrated 
throughout Holland, and which has been repeatedly 
reproduced in the Review of Reviews: judge of my 
“ seizure”? when I saw my “ Christ’s head” on the 
shoulders of his De Wet in a trinity of Boer leaders! 
Under the slouched hat he had produced it to per- 
fection : expression, nose, beard and all. De Wet was 
his hero, his Christ. ‘‘ The law” had again found an 
erroneous modern interpretation in harmony with the 
Christian gun. 

I had a suspicion that the artist had had a subtle 
delight in this use (minus the cross) of the “ head”’ 
we had toiled over together. He was a Dutchman and 
an agnostic; I was an Englishman and a Christian, 
but not a fighting one. (And yet—yes, but at the 
antipodes of principle and spirit.) 

His action was but another illustration of the effort 
which has continued up to the present day to force 
Christianity back to association with destructive 
weapons, in spite of all spiritual Christians can do to 
turn it towards its primitive course. 
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Nothing is more striking than the modern view of 
the right sort of a face for warriors. The French have 
an ideal military head—uwne belle téte militaire. It has 
to be sharp, angular, with an imperious, inflexible, rather 
hard look, generally set off by a bristling moustache. 
It must have cold steel in each feature. It must speak 
of “Jaw”: the law of man who kills his fellow man 
for his “ lawlessness ’’—and gives a wide berth to the 
true gospel in all its forms. 

May I offer this ‘‘ head of Christ’ to fellow-soldiers 
of the cross, who may have to pass through sufferings 
and loneliness of the kind which originated the picture, 
as they stand for a purely gospel religion in the midst 
of the terribly mixed Christianity of the present day. 


CHAPTER VII. 
EVERY TRUE CHRISTIAN A SEER. 


[HERE is something of the seer in every new 

convert to spiritual Christianity. His ‘‘ eyes 
have been opened”’ by supernatural power. He sees 
as never before. He lives in a new world, unknown 
to men of this world. If he resist the influences of the 
half apostate Christianity around him, he will go on 
seeing ever more clearly, and the gulf between him and 
it will grow ever wider. He is inspired and impelled 
by a spiritual life of which it knows but little. 

One of the first impulses of every new convert is to 
look upon war as wrong, and as contrary to the newly- 
born spirit of love and saving mercy within him. 
To get to believe the contrary he has to be educated in 
the false philosophy of a low-level Christianity ; his 
moral nature has to submit to many contortions in 
the transition. It is something like the process by 
which a goodly farm lad is turned into a good clown. 
If the young convert resists and opposes his childlike 
views to those of his elders, he will be treated as imper- 
tinent, on the “who are you” principle: ‘ Dost 
thou teach us?” He will be shown that carnal war 
is ‘‘a necessary evil,’ which combats and destroys 
greater evils. At last he is, perhaps, persuaded to 
believe that ‘“‘some wars are right,” especially those 
of his own country. And thus the whole case is given 
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away. Other powers are teaching him, meanwhile, 
that his enthusiasm, his first love, is excitement or 
fanaticism, and if he attempts to evangelise his fellows 
he will be shown that this is a usurpation of the reli- 
gious status of his superiors. He may kill as a common 
soldier of Empire, but he may not save as a common 
soldier of Jesus Christ. In that direction, too, he has 
to be taught, and “‘ his views have to be corrected.” 

It was not so long since lay preaching was abhorrent 
to the State clergy. It was even so to Wesley in the 
early years of Methodism, incredible as that may now 
seem. For asimple layman to affirm all war to be wrong, 
while the Established churches of even Protestant 
Lands and many dissenting sects declare it to be ad- 
missible would seem, therefore, presumptuous. 

The early Christians felt war to be wrong, and new 
converts do the same to-day. Not till they have been 
systematically misled and deceived by the semi-pagan 
sophistries which pass for Christian wisdom all around, 
not till then do they even begin to reconcile war with 
the gospel. 

But on the other hand, all anti-militarism, which 
does not grow as a natural fruit on the tree of the New 
Life, is something artificial, which will produce more 
harm than good. 


Not long ago in Holland, a young Unitarian, son of 
Calvinistic parents, refused to bear arms when forced 
by conscription to enter the barrack doors. His refusal 
was based upon Tolstoyism, a creed which, while deny- 
ing the divinity of our Lord, and the fact of the resurrec- 
tion, sees in the Sermon on the Mount the normal means 
of arresting the progress of evil in the world—non- 
resistance. It is a purely negative force. 
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The case made a great stir in Holland. Naturally, 
the social-anarchist party took it up on political 
grounds. 

The Colonel of the regiment sent for the “‘ orthodox ” 
(evangelical) clergy of the State religion, that they 
might bring the young man to his senses, and prove to 
him that not only military service and war were not 
wrong, but that they were a Christian duty, which 
it was asin to refuse to perform. A room in the barracks 
was in an instant turned into a theological lecture 
hall, where four pastors, representing different shades 
of Protestantism, dealt with this one student, to teach 
him his Christian duty to kill! They poured endless 
argument upon him, Bible in hand. They did not 
succeed. The young man would persist in keeping 
the Sermon on the Mount open under their eyes, and in 
quoting passage after passage from the New Testament. 
Deeply chagrined and vexed they left him. He was 
imprisoned. I went to the central station at Amsterdam 
to have a word with him the day he was taken through 
under an armed escort. But I did not succeed. My 
object was that he should have some encouragemen+ 
to continue on the good way and pass on into spiritual] 
life from intellectual truth by personal conversion, but 
he was kept isolated as much as possible from such 
influences ; besides, such work was not considered part 
of my official gospel duties in the position I then occu- 
pied. And worst of all, a political party was seeking 
to harness his case to its chariot. This is one of the 
results of Unitarian Tolstoyism of the New Theology 
type. It eventually becomes turned into political 
channels; it cannot remain on a non-worldly Chris- 
tian ground, seeing that it is itself a form of worldly 
wisdom, not being based on spiritual transformation, 
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and on “redemption through the blood.” This is 
but another proof of the fact that the simple Gospel 
of the Blood is the only force which can be of any use 
on the Continent of Europe, for zt alone can keep clear 
of party politics. It is the enemy of none, being the 
friend of all men. But that is why no political party, 
as such, can ever be its friend. None care for “ the 
shame of the cross,” which is its glory. 

The French Anarchist, Sebastien Faure (recently 
expelled from Geneva) sought to make political capital 
out of that young man’s case in Amsterdam. I heard 
him base upon it a powerful anarchist appeal in the 
People’s Palace of that city. He was succeeded, on 
the same lines, by a Dutch Pastor of the freethinking 
school, which is similar to that of the New Theology 
in England. His ‘Christian’ anti-militarism was of 
the social-democratic shade, and of a collectivist 
category, somewhat like French Hervéism. Such is 
the final goal of “‘ Christian’’ truths when stolen from 
their normal setting, and separated from their context ! 
Truth which has not its source in Life, in regeneration, 
in personal, spiritual conversion, is mere intellectualism, 
and ends by sitting in the seat of the scornful. The 
polite scorn with which these modern schools treat the 
old gospel of the Blood is characteristic of their whole 
system. It is negative and destructive, not positive 
and constructive in the spiritual sphere. It merely 
goes to build up another “ thou shalt not.” It produces 
no true spiritual life. 

Like their modern parent Tolstoyism, these systems 
end in some mere negation such as “‘ thou shalt not let 
any servant work for thee, because there should be no 
servants.” ‘Thou shalt not let others make thy boots 
or clean them. All men are equal.” And so Count Tol- 
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stoi patiently makes his own boots. Such artificial, 
abnormal, lifeless theories deprive of work servants who 
would be glad to perform it! They make a non-natural, 
non-Christian equality. It is the principle of the Versailles 
gardener who clips rows of the box trees on the terrace 
of the Palace into one pattern, allowing none of the 
inequalities of nature to remain. The unregenerate 
“ Liberty,” “Equality,” “ Fraternity’ of the French 
national motto is merely another expression of force. 
It had to be forced on men by the revolution. Humanity 
had to be clipped down to one dead level. There must 
be equality !—and so the “heads” came off. Marat 
said, ‘“ Give me three hundred heads and I will bring 
in the new era.”’ And the guillotine worked all day. 
But guillotining humanity does not save it. The death 
and resurrection of Christ, our now living Head, can 
alone do that; His blood alone is the fountain head 
of personal salvation, as His ever-living Spirit is the 
exclusive source of salvation work for others. Beside 
Danton in the beginning of that Revolution stands the 
figure of Camille Desmoulins—a gentle, loving theorist, 
a kind of ‘new theology”’ writer for the Revolution. 
He stood on a chair in the Palais Royal Gardens, plucked 
an innocent green leaf, and told the crowd to do the 
same, adopting it as the symbol of the new movement. 
The leaf period did not last long: the blood-red fruit 
soon appeared—the Reign of Terror. Nothing could 
be more heroic than the self-sacrifice of all the parties 
concerned to their revolutionary theories. 

The Girondins’ banquet the night before their 
execution at the hands of a more radical party, 
coming up beneath theirs to behead all above it, was 
sublime in its heroic scorn of death. Their song has 
become immortal :— 
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“Mourir pour la patrie, 
C’est le sort le plus beau, 
Le plus digne d’envie!” 


Yes, ‘“‘ to die for the country ” (after having killed others) 
at the hands of those who will be killed in their turn 
by a lower stratum still, while the successive slices off 
the top of the social pyramid become ever wider as they 
descend; this! this is ‘the most glorious, the most 
enviable lot’? which humanity has ever proposed or 
been able to propose for itself! And the result ? Is 
there one whit less sin in the Paris of to-day, or in 
the Republic of the hour, than in that of 1798 ? 

Killing Frenchmen never cured France. Nor did 
the killing of Europeans cure Europe under the régime 
of the military dictatorship which succeeded that of 
the red Republic. These systems belong essentially 
to “the destroyer,” Apollyon. Napoleon would have 
gone on till, by the killing of a world, he would have 
cured it. It was a policy of sin its own remedy, death 
dying by its own sting, the grave being destroyed by 
itsown victory. It was the policy of the tomb in the rock. 

Napoleon found his political tomb on the solitary 
rock of St. Helena. His own principle had worked 
out its final logic to its conclusion. Christ rose from 
His tomb, but not so Napoleon, and the extraordinary 
success of Christ was always a matter of amazement 
to that Emperor. His words on the subject are pro- 
bably too well known to bear repetition here. He saw 
a success which he was spiritually too blind to under- 
_ stand. 


Yes, the simple-hearted Christian convert instinctively 
sees war to be wrong by the szght he has had of Calvary, 
and feels it to be wrong because the steel tool and the 
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cold, clammy hand of death do not strike him as being 
his natural fellow-workers, in spreading over earth that 
life-giving gospel which is the only force in which he has 
really any more interest. 

All else is to him but a means to serve that life- 
giving work, just as all things else seemed to Napo- 
leon but necessarily subservient to his end of personal 
universal dominion “‘ for the good of mankind.” Thus 
the object of this book is to help keep the newly con- 
verted from being perverted. 


Standing recently with two of my boys at the huge 
entrance gates to Napoleon’s magnificent tomb in Paris, 
—gates made of the cannon captured at Austerlitz, 
I was struck by the last testamentary words of the great 
warrior, inscribed above the grim portals :—‘“I desire 
that my ashes shall repose on the banks of the Seine, 
in the midst of the French people I have so loved.” 

I drew the attention of my boys to the parallel and 
contrast, which I then noticed for the first time :— 

Napoleon so loved France, that he took millions 
of her sons, and made them believe on him so utterly 
that whosoever among them followed him to death 
might spread an endless amount of death through 
Europe ; whereas ‘‘God so loved the world that He gave 
His only begotten Son that whosoever believeth on 
Him should not perish, but have everlasting life.”— 
(John iii. 16.) _Napoleon’s wars cost eleven million lives, 
of which two million were of his own subjects. 

Those two boys were born, the one in Paris, 
Napoleon’s capital, the other on a hillside over-looking 
the Rhone Valley, which Napoleon had traversed at 
the head of an immense army to force from Nature 
a passage over the St. Bernard. They commenced 
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life in surroundings of gospel work in both countries 
and close to “ posts” of a war the opposite of his: 
but being so born, on the soil of these conscription 
lands, they would possibly have later on to serve in two 
different European armies, unless they stood in their 
turn by the cross of Christ in refusing to bear the sword 
as true soldiers of their Master. 

The last time I had stood at that spot was with my 
own father—a Quaker—when in 1868 he was taking 
me to school in Switzerland. The day previous we 
had seen Napoleon III., accompanied by his only son, 
a boy of my own age, and the Empress Eugénie, pass 
in state between dense masses of frantically cheering 
humanity in the Champs Elysées. He was then at the 
height of his power; it was his birthday parade and 
review : all Paris was en féte. It wasalso the national 
holiday of the Assumption, created by the churches 
which had first allied the Crosstothe sword, and the 
exclusively Roman Catholic and Greek Church doctrine 
of the miraculous bodily ascent into Heaven of the 
Virgin Mary. 

Little did we think that Napoleon and his family 
were to have but one more such triumphant day, and 
that then was to come the catastrophe of 1870, resulting 
finally in its far off consequences in the death of the 
young Prince, the hope of the Napoleonic race, at the 
hands of the Zulus in the wilds of South Africa. 


When pointing out to my boys these coincidences 
* —that Napoleon so loved and that God so loved, and the 
extension of these two opposing principles through 
the history of Christianity, I spoke in German out of 
consideration for the feelings of the old French soldier, 
an invalide, who was on guard at the tomb. But suddenly 
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he said, “I understand all you say: I am an Alsatian.” 
He came from that frontier land of the two peoples, 
where the two languages are spoken,—the land over 
which have poured, in ebb and flow, the fiercest tides 
of battle. 

(Frontier races are always the most exposed. The 
same is true in spiritual things. The men of the border 
or of the far-flung outpost, have always to bear the brunt 
of battle.) The old man seemed very intelligent, and at 
once agreed with the view that war was not Christian 
whatever else it was. He appeared much interested 
as I told him of the ‘‘ God so loved’ before that tomb, 
the most magnificent of any of the world’s warriors, 
and above which rises an immense cross bearing in life 
size a dead Christ. 

The aged guardian of the dead monarch’s dust was 
wearing one of the sabres used at Waterloo, a precious 
relic from the shrine of the idol of Imperialism. 

Behind us, in the church, were hung, all round the 
walls, the tattered blood-stained flags captured from the 
enemy. They were destined to give martial inspiration 
to the worshippers, a practice which exists in our Saint 
Paul’s in London, in other forms. The third Napoleon, 
to add to the glory of his reign and his race, had given 
the first Emperor the most magnificent funeral of all 
history, after bringing his body from St. Helena. And 
France still loves and abhors the memory of Napoleon 
in alternate bursts of feeling, for although he sacrificed 
such multitudes of her sons, and reduced the average 
height of the Frenchman by three-quarters of an inch, 
he brought her a “glory” she has never had before 
or since. Napoleon “so loved” France! 

Further back behind us in the great Museum of the 
“Invalides” were halls full of the armour of the Cru- 
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saders. It was of all conceivable shapes and varieties, 
some of it dented by the blows of battle. And above 
all, hanging from the lofty ceiling, were innumerable 
“banners of the Cross”’ used against the Moslem hosts. 
Some of the complete suits of steel armour were for 
boys of six or eight years of age. Others would just 
have fitted my two sons. 


And thus generation after generation hands on the 
lie as it is in Cain, or the truth as it isin Christ, the false 
“glory” of empire and the sword, or the true glory of 
the cross and of Pentecost ; and each profits by all the 
accumulated lessons of its brief presence upon the stage 
of human life, to extend its own principle into the next 
generation at an ever higher degree of carnal or spiritual 
dynamics. 

Let us rest assured that God will claim a higher 
service of the cross from his seers of the rising generation 
than from all the preceding ones. Why should not 
every newly converted Christian be kept from the 
horrors of the past fifteen centuries, by being told from 
the first hour of his first love, that the first Christians 
were right in refusing to bear arms. 


CHAPTER VIII. 
‘ABNORMAL LIGHT FROM BELOW. 


O* entering a theatre to lease it for meetings the 

proprietor turned up the footlights for me and 
went on the stage. But we did not require foot lights 
for salvation work. They give the face even of a 
Christian an abnormal look, for God has placed man’s 
eyebrows above his eyes and not beneath. And when 
the light glares upwards on the artificial mask-like 
faces, powdered and painted, of the artificial world of 
the theatre, the effect is almost ghastly. 

But there are times when men are almost unwilling to 
receive any light upon the subject of war, except that 
of the lurid glow which comes from the battle-field ; 
from beneath, from the burning villages, the bursting 
bombs, and the reddened ground, instead of from above, 
from God’s own gospel Sun in the heavens. Hence the 
verses which close Chapter III. and the painful thoughts 
which force themselves upon the pages of this one. 

Shortly after penning those verses I received a tele- 
gram from the Hague informing me that the news had 
come to the Boer Committee there that the brother of 
one of our women officers had been killed. She was an 
orphan and he was her only brother. He was the last 
man destroyed by a British shell beside the Long Tom 
which had bombarded Ladysmith. I sent for her to 
my house and shall never forget the scene, while I 
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endeavoured to break the news to her. And it was 
but one of many. Ifa Christian is to feel at all on the 
question of war he must feel strongly. And how can 
he express himself less strongly and be true. The 
Quaker Poet Whittier has said : 


‘‘For thyself, while wrong and sorrow, 
Make to thee their strong appeal, 
Coward wert thou not to utter 
What the heart must feel.” 


Let us examine one of the most striking modern 
illustrations of the intensified horror and contradiction 
involved in Christian war. 

Providence seems to have permitted its preparation 
—ready to our hand at this precise period of Christian 
history. And it would not be true faithfulness to the 
cause advocated here to abstain from adducing it out 
of personal feelings of human love to the Christian 
brethren in question, if divine love to universal truth 
require it. The lives of our brothers on some future 
battle-field may be at stake. 

Let us open the book : ‘‘ The Salvation Army at work 
in the Boer War.” It is by a lady Adjutant, the 
daughter of a Dutch Pastor of South Africa who took 
the part of the English in that struggle.* 

In its upper portion this Salvation Army book bears 
the royal arms of England, with the rampant lion and 
unicorn, and the threatening motto, in antiquated 
French, “‘ evil be to him who evil thinks of it.’ Below 


* The fact that his ministry suffered very much in consequence, 
in countries where his books are widely read, is but another 
evidence that Christian teaching can only preserve its spiritual 
power and authority when it keeps itself absolutely clear of part- 
isanship in war, and of every political embroglio, and can thus 
serve the spiritual interests of men of all nations in the spirit of 
Him who died for all alike. 
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is the Salvation Army crest with its cross, its crown, its 
traversing swords, its S. of salvation, and the all- 
embracing motto “ blood and fire,” the blood of Christ 
and the divine fire of redeeming love. 

On page 60 we find the members’ pass of The Naval 
and Military League of the Salvation Army. Its 
motto, is ““ Love shall conquer.”’ The leaguer’s declara- 
tion, when becoming a member, after having been sworn 
in as a Salvation Army soldier, is :— 

Having the assurance that God for Christ's sake has 
pardoned all my sins, I am determined to love Him with 
all my heart, to love my neighbour as myself, and to serve 
God as a true soldier in the ranks of the Salvation Army. 
By the grace of God I promise (1) total abstinence, (2) 
purity, (3) to discourage gambling, (4) to read daily from 
God’s word, (5) to do my level best to bring my comrades 
to Christ. (Signature) 

Thus the two last names on the card are “ Christ ” 
and this Christian soldier’s own. 

There is no promise to obey the command: thou 
shalt not kill. To refuse to shoot would make him 
liable according to military law in time of war to be 
court-martialled and to be shot in cold blood by men 
of his own regiment and even by Salvationist comrades. 
To “bring comrades to Christ” as a King who forbids 
war would be to ‘“‘sow disaffection and disloyalty 
among the troops.” To “love his neighbour as him- 
self” is to kill him more quickly than that neighbour 
can kill, for that is the culmination of “‘a good day’s 
work.” And yet the word “neighbour” as Christ 
used it in Luke x., signified men of another nation 
rather than men of the same neighbourhood. The 
Salvationists on both sides were bound by their very 
position to kill each other. 
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Spiritual brotherhood presented no more obstacle to 
mutual massacre than does natural brotherhood. 

South African brothers of the same family serving 
in the opposite armies were also bound by solemn 
oath to slay each other. 

No one would consider such a state of things abnormal 
amongst savages, and yet it is just there its official form 
does not exist, for no savage serves a hostile tribe as a 
systematic piece of duty. The mere circumstance of 
having lived in some other part of the Colony, and having 
had one’s sympathies enlisted on one particular side, 
divided some brothers in those Boer families from the 
rest, and doubtless if one of them, long before the 
outbreak, recognising a seed of future evils in the 
systematised departure from God’s word involved in 
the breaking up of a home by an earthly organisation, 
in making it subservient to the interests of the army 
and the country, and had he refused to bear arms then, 
he would have been looked upon as a fanatic and treated 
accordingly. All his acts and words would have been 
misunderstood and consequently misrepresented, till 
finally he would have been unjustly accused of being a 
traitor or a coward. Such was the lot reserved for the 
Boers even more than for the English, the family and 
tribal feeling having narrow geographical limits among 
the former. And so brothers in grace, and brothers 
in nature were equally under solemn obligation to shoot 
each other down. But “ Thou shalt not kill, thou 
shalt not steal, thou shalt not commit adultery, thou 
shalt not lie,” are all one at the root. The first, second 
‘and fourth of these commandments are systematically 
broken in war. Then why should the third be kept ? 
Why should men who are taught that to massacre 
their fellows is right, and that spying and lying and 
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pillage are righteous, themselves feel bound by the 
middle commandment concerning adultery, the law 
enjoining respect of the marriage bond which protects 
the home. The breach of the other three destroys it, 
no less than would the breach of this. Wherever 
earthly armies assume the control over human beings, 
and treat the husband as belonging to them apart from 
the wife and children, and in order to increase their 
power and cohesion, set aside the laws of God, then the 
systematising of evils in many forms follows as a natural 
consequence. 

A Napoleon can divorce a faithful Josephine simply 
because she is childless. He requires children to 
succeed and sustain him in his power, his selfish conquest 
and his glory. What mattered it then that his act 
was practically that of adultery ? Did he not organise 
killing and stealing ? Why stop there? And was it 
not he who first organised licentiousness as a necessary 
corollary to the barracks, in establishing in Europe the 
hateful police des moeurs, and the “state regulated vice”’ 
which Christian England has adopted in connection with 
her armies as “‘ a necessary evil,” to her eternal shame. 
When war is considered a necessary evil, then so also 
are its adjuncts. Thus we see that Christian war is 
all of a piece with many crimes. But it has the blessing 
of the state Christianities, as Napoleon’s re-marriage had 
the blessing of Rome. And yet he did not reach that 
goal till he had first broken engagements with princesses 
of two empires, considering they were not politically 
advantageous enough. Whoever, therefore, as a 
Christian, takes his stand by the Word of God, and 
opposes, at their very root and beginning, any 
organised violation of God’s Word in the supposed 
interest of armies or countries, must expect to suffer in 
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equal proportion at their hand. If he thus obviates 
crime and assassination he will be morally assassinated. 
Calvary shows us that the world renders us just as much 
evil as we render it good. The proportion remains the 
same in every true Christian’s life. And if he, by 
training or circumstance, has more foresight than some 
others, and knows from God’s word that certain roots 
must bear certain fruits eventually, then his foresight 
will be his greatest offence in the eyes of the men of 
Earth Empire. Should he, even in their own true 
interests, and in order to serve them on the highest 
plane possible, oppose their follies in the name of the 
Word of God, he will be treated as a madman in exact 
proportion to his heavenly wisdom. When he refuses to 
adopt carnal methods, or when he resists systematised 
sinning by disobedience to his rulers, he will be accused 
of breaking the gospel law of non-resistance, like the 
boy whom his father struck and killed for attempting 
to explain why he would not touch intoxicating drink 
like his deluded parent. The poor lad desired to prove 
that he disobeyed, not from uppishness or indiscipline, 
but in love to both his earthly and his heavenly Father. 
He paid the penalty of his honesty with his life. 

No greater calamity can befall any sincere conscien- 
tious Christian than to be placed under two contra- 
dictory sets of laws at the same time, the one normal 
and the other abnormal, the one divine, and the other 
of man’s invention with merely national ends. But 
such circumstances have made a Luther before this in 
another sphere, and a Luther has meant a re-opened 
‘ Bible. Unspeakable crosses and sorrows may mark 
the way, but it leads to life and light and liberty divine. 
Should any young Christian read this who is thus bound 
by human “ laws,’’ made in open defiance of God’s Law, 
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let him remember how small, how trifling in the sight of 
God are the Empires of this world. Let him remember 
that he belongs to the innumerable company of the 
redeemed, of which the immense majority are invisible, 
but encompass him about as a great cloud of witnesses. 
Let him remember that he is not merely a child of time, 
but a child of eternity. Let him set divine Law above 
human destroying decrees. Let him treat them as 
cobwebs, and refuse, regardless of consequences, to 
touch carnal weapons. And no man will ever be really 
a law-breaker who puts divine Law above all else. A 
solitary man of God wrote :— 
‘““No home on earth have I, 
No nation owns my soul ; 


My dwelling place is the Most High, 
I’m under His control.” 


Men’s war laws tear Christ’s robe in pieces, and break 
again the body of our Lord. They make men of other 
nations appear to be “‘ enemies,” and oblige those who 
refuse to bear arms against them, to be considered as 
traitors or deserters. 


Thus the Christ of Calvary, and not the Cesars of 
earth’s thrones, must be the leader and commander of 
God’s people in this question of war as in all other vital 
matters. 

Let carnal wisdom and carnal war but have your 
finger, and it will not stop till it has the whole body. 
Let the dogs of war loose and nothing but bones will 
soon be left. War cannot be Christianised any more 
than lying or licentiousness. How gladly would the 
Christian nations of Spain and England, and the allied 
forces at the siege of Pekin, have stopped short of the 
culminating scenes of carnage and pillage. How 
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Christian men shuddered at the Pekin outrages, the 
concentration camps of Cuba and South Africa, the 
guerilla war methods of the Boer generals, and the 
wholesale burning of Boer farms by British commanders. 
But you cannot stop in war. Death and devastation 
are its normal goal, and you must go on, on, on to the 
bitter end, to the last smoking ruins of homesteads, and 
the last charred remains of fathers, on, on to the last 
grim, cruel climax. 

What made those scenes all the more painful was the 
fact that Christian gentlemen, received in the highest 
society of all the nations concerned, Protestant generals 
and statesmen, equally with Catholic, had to direct 
those final grindings-up by the machinery of war. War 
is like other sins, give it an inch, and it takes an ell. 


In the Salvation Army work during the war some 
men are reported as having found Christ only a night or 
two before they were to die in battle. Meetings 
were held by Salvationist soldiers of the Queen, men 
who preferred infinitely to spend those hours, possibly 
their last, in such blessed work, rather than in football 
or in card-playing as did many of their fellows. But 
how doubly sad that made one side of the question. To 
bring men to the blood of Christ one day, and cheer 
them onina savage charge to shed the blood of fellow- 
men and fellow-Christians the next day! What term can 
qualify such a state of affairs ? No word will fit the case. 
Words are either too strong or too weak, because the 
men were sincere. Therefore we must go back to Cal- 
‘ vary for the silent language of the pierced hand and feet. 


That Salvation Army book contained no hint that 
war could be anti-Christian. The introductory words 
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by Mr. Bramwell Booth justify war for the Christian 
when commanded by an earthly sovereign. Nor is this 
to be wondered at, seeing that nine-tenths of the 
influence of the older Christianities, especially that of 
the State Churches, Protestant, Roman and Greek, are 
on that side, and train up the young in those ideas. 
Thus when some become converted in the Salvation 
Army they bring those views with them, and in many 
cases the military system of the organisation keeps it 
alive, in those who have not enough light to see the 
difference, much less the absolute opposition between 
the war of salvation and the wars of destruction. 

If the Salvation Army were to come out boldly on 
this question it would have practically to cease to be an 
Army, or at least renounce its close organisation, for it 
would at once come officially into conflict with the 
Continental Powers as an apparently hostile, instead of 
a friendly Power. In England it would meet with 
much persecution. Its people, to endure these fresh 
fires with faith and constancy, would have to receive a 
teaching and training in the Scriptures which they have 
not now, concerning the difference between the old and 
the new covenants, and the full meaning of the “ blood 
of the Lamb.” 

The Salvation Army officers who went missioning 
among the soldiers of Briton and Boer would possibly 
not have received passes had they been known to preach 
that war was wrong, and so, taking into account the 
position made for them by Christendom as a whole, one 
must be thankful they got there at all, and were able to 
do the good they did. This, however, is but another 
reason why we should draw the highest instruction from 
the whole situation. They would not save men from 
war, so they sought to save them 7m war. This may 
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also explain how it was possible that such a climax 
could be reached as that presented by the book just 
described, where prominent Christians had to be utterly 
silent upon one half of the gospel of Christ (the social and 
political side, ‘“‘ put up thy sword”) at the precise 
moment when the anti-Christian gospel of cannon was 
thundering its loudest ! 

And so as in all such cases our gladness at the salvation 
of one soul, is naturally as great as were the special 
and awful obstacles of the whole anomalous position. 

For years the Salvationists, by the wearing of the red, 
and by their fearless aggressive Christianity, amidst 
blows, imprisonment and expulsion, had given other 
denominations a fresh illustration of the truth that a 
more desperate war upon sin must mark each generation, 
and accompany each degree of increasing light and 
opportunity, that the commands of Christ must be 
obeyed, and that the “ go ye into all the world”’ is as 
imperative as ever. 

Then comes the abnormal situation of the Salvation 
soldier in South Africa—rendered even more striking 
than the similar predicament of his fellow-Christians, 
because of the red being his distinctive colour, and the 
exclusive use in his own organisation of the terms 
soldier, officer and war, etc. On the hills of that 
country, he is obliged to set the order of his Boer or 
British general above those of Christ in His sermon on 
the Mount, and to love his own life so much more than 
that of his fellow Salvationist in the hostile host that he 
must shoot him. If, in a spirit of love or self-sacrifice, 
he allowed himself to be shot and crippled in battle 
rather than shoot his “comrade”? enemy, he would 
break his vow of loyalty to his king in keeping that of 
loyalty to Christ. He would sin in the military sense. 
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He is, therefore, expected to shoot all the more con- 
scientiously because he is a Christian. 

Then imagine Salvationists to be as numerous on both 
sides as other Protestants, and what is the result. There 
is an armistice to bury the dead. Over the broken 
bodies of their comrades both sides meet in momentary 
friendship.. There is some spiritual communion among 
the converted ones. What does the scene call to mind ? 
That of an inverted communion service. But the 
broken body is not that of Christ. J¢ has not sufficed 
to prevent their fighting. The command to Christians 
is “whatsoever ye do, do all to the glory of God.” 
Does participation in these scenes of carnage glorify 
God ? Christ said of the last Pascal feast where the 
slain Lamb was eaten: ‘“ Do this in remembrance of 
Me.” Does that apply to Christian war? Behold the 
Salvationist combatants united for a brief moment’s 
peace by the necessity of burying their handiwork—the 
corpses of their erstwhile bright young comrades. Let us 
suppose them to have prayer together, and close the 
service by the usual farewell hymn, “‘ God be with you 
till we meet again”! Canit be said to have a Christian 
answer when they “‘ meet again’’ on the morrow in the 
bayonet charge in which they rush upon each other ? 
Why not,if war is Christian ? It must be the highest 
of all religious duties if it be a duty at all. Hallelujahs 
should be sung after every bloody victory. Angelic 
songs should mingle with that of these new ‘‘ Churches 
triumphant.” The holy army of martyrs should join 
in the pean of praise to Christ the “ God of Battles.” 

Let us take a final look at the scene. The bodies 
have been laid inthe earth. The Boer Salvationists 
withdraw a few feet, Bibles, hymn books and War Crys 
in their hands. One more ceremony has to be performed 
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by the British Salvationists. Three volleys must be 
fired. This time (and this time only) the cartridges are 
blank. There is no one to kill. What do the three 
volleys remind us of ? Another sacrament: “Go ye 
into all the world, and preach the gospel to every 
creature, baptizing them in the name of the Father, the 
Son, and the Holy Ghost.” They have indeed gone into 
‘all the world.” They have shot at “every creature,” 
even their spiritual brethren. There have been bap- 
tisms of blood and of fire. Men have offered up their 
lives as if they had indeed been beforehand “ buried 
with Him by baptism into His death,’’ and no more 
belonged to themselves, but to Him for His holy war, 
now represented by these battle-fields. The ceremony 
solemnising their passage from life to death must be 
celebrated by their comrades. Three volleys are fired 
as if for the three Persons of the divine Trinity named in 
the baptismal rite, and then the service is over. Shock- 
ing! some one says. And why ? If war is so supremely 
Christian that all must be offered on its red altar, home, 
family, friends, health, life itself, and if victories must 
be celebrated by the booming of Christian cannon and 
the pealing of Christian church bells,* then what can be 
more sacred and holy than the Calvary of a Spion Kop, 
or more honouring to the Divine Trinity than those three 
volleys ? Should my words be considered more shocking 
than the facts ? Andif the sacraments are not observed 
by Salvationists during life, in consequence of a higher 
spiritualising of all symbols, should not those volleys 
acquire for them at least a higher spirituality than for 
other denominations. ‘Blood and fire” have tri- 


* New York City trembled beneath the clanging and the 
banging of these united forces of praise when Admiral Dewey 
and his conquering fleet returned. 
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umphed on that missionary “‘field”’ in the presence of the 
heathen! “ Let blank cartridges be fired over the dead! 
We will have all the more for the living to-morrow ! ”’ 
Do not the facts speak thus, awful though such language 
may appear ? 

Could not one weep tears of blood over such things ? 
All is inverted in war-—yes, even to the central thought 
of all the sacraments; which the churches observe with 
pious, literal deference for each word of our Lord. And 
inverted by whom? By Church members alas! To 
infidels and agnostics the firing of the three volleys must 
have an exclusively human and earthly meaning, to the 
Christian they must have a religious meaning, for he is 
under the divine command, “‘ whatsoever ye do, do all 
to the glory of God.” 

There is a Power of Darkness which has ever made the 
open hand of friendship change into the fist of murder, 
the beautiful bread-producing grain into the hellish 
whisky, and turned all the fairest things of God to the 
foulest uses. Can we not imagine that Power ?—to 
whom Christ declared the Kingdoms of this world belong 
—could we not fancy him crouching behind the veil and 
inventing those three parting volleys, with a fiendish 
irony, as an answer to Christ’s “ go ye,’”’ and His use of 
the three ever-blessed Names. 

We do not say that it is so. But that he has such 
schemes is evident from the words of St. Paul, “‘ for we 
are not ignorant of his devices” (2 Cor. ii. 11). Are 
“Christian soldiers ’” to be men who baptise each other 
into death, for the sake of those Earth Empires, which 
Daniel and St. John describe by divine command as the 
Beast powers of Earth? 

The brain reels when one thinks of all that is involved 
in the terms Christian soldier and Christian war when 
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thus applied. One seems inclined to inquire: ‘‘ Are we 
standing on our head or on our heels? Everything 
seems upside down.” 

Bear in mind that this book deals exclusively with the 
duty of men born again, men who “ have passed from 
death unto life,” and who “know it” “ because they 
love the brethren.”” May they accept these lines as a 
token of true love from one of their brethren. He knows 
that that is the spirit in which he writes. Drops of 
both the kinds of blood have fallen upon him as the cover 
of this book indicates at the base. The truth has cost 
him all. And he has found it worth infinitely more than 
that all. 


CHAPTER IX. 
THE LURID LIGHT OF EMPIRE. 


~—. promulgated an imperial edict enjoining 

as great fruitfulness as possible upon the women 
of France, and giving as the reason that he needed more 
soldiers. A dignitary of an English Church, in a book 
published some years ago concerning Africa, congratu- 
lated his countrymen on the fact that “our latest 
protectorate can supply us with as many soldiers as we 
can ever have occasion to employ.”’ Here we have the 
modern Christian Empire view of the uses to which the 
best of its own youth, and of the heathen tribes it conquers, 
can be put. They will supply us with human flesh as 
“food for cannon.” Does this not savour somewhat 
of the days of slavery ? Must not such sowing of 
organised iniquity mean some terrible reaping? We 
know the price which North America paid in its own 
blood in its civil war for every slave it had imported 
from those very regions in former years. It cost a 
million lives. 

The Dutch and the English were the leading nations 
in the slave trade for along time. And I was struck on 
looking up the statistics of that trade, that the number 
of soldiers shipped along the Coast of Africa to the Boer 
war from North to South, was almost identical with the 
number of slaves embarked on that very coast, in the 
same period of time, under the same Christian rule, in a 
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former century, and who crossed the Ocean from East to 
West ! 

It is thus that Christianity makes red crosses on a 
black background on the face of the earth. As I looked 
at a mass of (mostly beardless) factory lads from Lan- 
cashire, packed on the forward deck of a great transport 
ship at Cork en route for the Boer war, and talked to 
them from one ship to the other, there was a_ horrid 
squeezing at my heart. The scene reminded one of 
slavery, or the Irish cattle market preceding the 
shambles. Poor lads! How hollow their laughter 
sounded. How shy they looked when I passed them 
across some religious literature. A shilling a head was 
their price. The Queen’s shilling, taken perhaps outside 
some corner pub. And some widow’s prodigal boys 
were probably among them. My heart felt like bursting. 
So bear with me if this book is very ved on very black. 
It may help show the way to the white for some. 

And, Christian brethren, do let us all remember that 
there is no way from the black of sin to the white of 
righteousness except through the red of Calvary. Then 
why, oh why, should any of us ever consent to lower the 
value of the blood of Christ as the sole means to a world’s 
salvation by this ‘‘ Christian” blood shedding ? When 
will the people of God rouse themselves to recognise 
that there could be no more successful way of diminishing 
or destroying the meaning of the blood of the Cross than that 
of these so-called Christian wars ? 

The spiritual Christian cannot unite with carnal 
soldiers without lowering the value on our earth of the 
‘very name Christian, and how much more the meaning 
of the word Christian soldier. It is true that he exalts 
in equal proportion the apparent value and title of the 
worldly soldier by his own association with him. He 
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thus falsifies at the same time two opposite values and 
makes the designations— 


A CHRISTIAN 
A WORLDLING 


have no more apparent value to humanity the one than 
the other, for they describe men who march together 
and use precisely the same weapons and methods. 

Is not this “ watering the stock” of Christianity 
itself? Isit not puffing, booming and falsely inflating the 
stock of the world, the flesh and the devil ? We know 
how deliberate misrepresenting of values is treated on 
the Stock Exchange. What right has the Christian to 
misrepresent the value of his own Master’s stock, so to 

speak, by raising that of the world to the same 
~ level ? 

All this is involved in the adulterated term “ Christian 
soldier.”” Can Christ be responsible for such confusions ? 
Has our “ Lord”’ designed that His name shall be placed 
at the head of the prospectus of a bogus Christian 
company ? Such a result would have been worthy of 
achievement by Satan himself. Men who float com- 
panies find it useful to have the name of some lord or 
highly placed personage at the head of their prospectus 
as an honorary director. “The Lord Jesus Christ’ as 
Patron and Founder of these Christian Empire War 
Companies, armies and expeditions! Can we accept 
it in silence ? 

Look again. Christian soldiering? Slavery indeed! 
“ Love shall conquer.”’ ‘I promise to love my neigh- 
bour (men of every other nation) as myself,” and then 

a button is pressed, and a hidden mine sends a 
hundred Christian enemies into eternity. Has Love 
conquered ? 
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If anyone affirms that the bayonet charges of the 
afternoon or evening of a long day of battle can be made 
without feelings of anger and hatred, and with philo- 
sophical ideas of charity, let him read Sir Conan Doyle 
on the Boer War, the description of the battle of Mukden, 
or of the siege of the Embassies in Pekin. 

Little wonder that even the English parodied the 
triumphant telegrams of the Emperor of Germany to 
his wife praising God for victory, and ordering Te Deums 
in the national churches. Can we be surprised that they 
used the terribly sarcastic words : 


“Ten thousand Frenchmen gone below, 
Praise God from whom all blessings flow !”’ 


It was hideous but logical. For if the French were 
so very bad that there was no remedy but to shoot them, 
and the Germans were so very good as to be the very 
people for the work, then naturally the ten thousand did 
“go below.”’ Shooting, like hanging, must mean every- 
thing or nothing. All must admit that they are the 
extreme expression of something. 

The culminating horror, crime, and impiety of these 
Christian wars, to which England ships boat loads of 
her sons, many of them admittedly ‘‘ prodigal sons,” is 
this, that men seek to justify them by Sinai. ‘‘ The 
sword of the Lord’”’ meant “ the exceeding sinfulness of 
sin.” The blood of Christ who voluntarily passed under 
that sword for us meant the same. To justify these 
modern wars on Scripture grounds is to destroy the 
meaning both of Sinai and Calvary at a stroke. Then 
‘ indeed sin is white and righteousness is black, and the 
blood of Cain speaks better things than that of Abel. 

Then indeed men can waltz, as in the Brussels ball 
room, all through the Saturday night into the Sunday 
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morning, and on and on into the hellish Sunday carnage 
of Waterloo, and not even take off their silk stockings 
and dancing shoes, as did some of the Catholic and 
Protestant heroes of that battle! Then indeed we may 
set our faces as flint, and charge on the Christian enemy, 
mixing in one “Christian soldier’s”” war song the 
sanguinary stanzas of the Marseillaise and the songs of 
Moses and the Lamb, chanted as the Israelites passed up 
out of the opened grave of the Red Sea, saved by the 
blood of the sacrificial offering, the blood of the lamb! 
Then in one breath we can sing the patriotic line— 


“Qu’un sang impur abreuve nos sillons.”’ 
(May our furrows drink up their impure blood). 


And in the next— 


“There is a fountain filled with blood, 
Drawn from Immanuel’s veins.”’ 


What greater proof can we have of the true character 
of war than the endless amount of argument, yes, and of 
sophistry, which is required in order to reconcile it in 
the least degree with the Sermon on the Mount. And 
if zts teachings and the spirit and lives of Christ and the 
Apostles did not condemn war, how is it that the vast 
majority of Christians in the first two centuries refused 
to bear arms ? If war is right for Christians, so also are 
slavery and duelling, for there is no explicit declaration 
against these in the New Testament. The fact is so 
plain that he who runs can read :—The whole of the 
New Testament is opposed to all war, being opposed to 
the spirit which engenders war, and the whole of the 
Old Testament is opposed to Christian war because its 
Mosaic wars were types of the spiritual conflict, just as 
its sacrificed lambs were types of Christ. The sword 
when divinely ordered killed unbelievers and Israelitish 
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idolaters equally with the heathen, and its judgments 
were the outward symbol of the action in the moral 
sphere of universal Law,* such as the law of Gravitation, 
which is no respecter of persons. Those wars expressed 
the truth, “the soul that sinneth it shall die.” Far 
from justifying our ‘‘ Christian’ war, they all unite to 
condemn it. Apply their terrible and absolute injunc- 
tions to our modern armies, and every unbeliever, 
every liar, every licentious soldier, every gambling 
hussar, would have to be killed straight off unless he 
sought refuge in submission to God, and in shelter 
under some symbol of Calvary such as were the Jewish 
sacrifices in their day. 

Oh! incredible perversion of all the central truths of 
the Bible, the attempt to justify the horrors of our 
modern selfish wars by the unselfish religion of a holy 
God ! 


Many writers do not hesitate to call war murder. 
But can the use of this word, which has a specific mean- 
ing in the public mind, be applicable so long as the 
Christian churches and denominations who profess to 
be the interpreters of God’s will, and of the words and 
work of Christ, approve of war in any shape or form ? 
Until then should not the word be applied (if at all) to 
them, rather than to the brave men who, in ignorance, 
and sincerely believing they are doing right, go off to 
meet grim death on a fair field with no favour. Christ 
addressed His chief reproaches not to solitary individuals, 
but to the leaders of the people. 

_ The Scriptures show us that organised sin or apostacy 
is much worse in the sight of God than are the sins of 


* This Law is something utterly different from the ‘“ laws” 
—often selfish—of men. But the Christian is nevertheless 
no law-breaker. 
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individuals, committed perhaps in sudden passion or a 
moral blindness induced by a laxity of principles in the 
religious, social or governmental strata above them, 
and the almost incredible want of respect for the Word 
of God which exists in a day when the word of man in 
every possible kind of publication is so passionately 
sought after. There is something appalling in the 
distinction which society makes between the killing of a 
man in heat or anger, or for some unspeakable wrong or 
outrage of an immoral character against aloved one, and 
the organised massacring of millions in the wars by which 
it protects itself, that one cannot wonder that in all 
countries men, and even women, are taking the law into 
their own hands and “ balancing accounts’”’ with the 
revolver, as nations do in battle with the machine gun. 
Society must have speed and despatch in every depart- 
ment to-day. Is it surprising that “ the law’s delays” 
and its uncertainties encourage men to do their own 
shooting? And how many are there not who have 
found secret encouragement in the example given them 
in war. Governments made their conscience for them. 
Now they want to make their conscience for themselves, 
and each carries a machine gun in his hip pocket. The 
next step is always anarchy—the imposing of a conscience 
from below. It is a reaction against selfish force work 
from above. 

How clear then does the destined position of the 
Christian become amid all this confusion. He cannot 
countenance the sins of violence either in the wholesale 
or the retail form, even though hisright hand should be 
nailed to a cross by autocracy, his left by democracy, 
and his feet by mobocracy, and though Caiaphas should 
obtain Czsar’s help to do away with him. The Chris- 
tian’s place is with the Lamb of God, and not with wolf 
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force in any form. His place in this fallen world is the 
cross, not the throne, humble service to the last and the 
least, and not national glory. 

It is a striking thing that no official was saved at 
Calvary. The thief on the cross alone. Brutal human 
“law” had “ given him his deserts.”” He was the most 
‘lost’ in the crowd, and so he was the nearest salva- 
tion. He was the last of earth, and so he was the first 
to enter paradise with his Saviour. To keep in the 
place of the “lost” as regards earthly help and 
carnal force is the safest spiritually. Conscience 
must never be sacrificed to a government. We must 
not kill because emperors order it. The centurion even 
felt there was something wrong at Calvary. He had 
killed the Christ in obeying Cesar ! 

Therefore, even the sins of governments or the united 
sin of Caiaphas and Cesar, of Church and State, or any 
form of the unholy alliance of religion and carnal war, 
cannot justify man in killing his fellow man in battle. 
No man should ever sell his soul to a ruler. 


CHRIST’S CANNON 
CHRISTIANITY CHRISTIANITY 


Heigives His blood, |=. +s | ee sheds: blood: 


He dies to save He kills in the 
His own and effort to save his 
His enemies. ee own or himself. 





. MAKES MAKES 
CHRISTIANS. INFIDELS. 


CHAPTER. X. 
WHERE THAT LURID LIGHT CAN LEAD CHRISTIANS. 


Se men as the American poet Lowell, who was once 

Ambassador to England, seem to feel this to be true. 
He wrote in the Yankee dialect the characteristic lines 
in which he feels obliged to call war ‘‘ murder ’’—“ plain 
and flat ”’ :— 


“Ez fer war, I call it murder— 
There you hev it plain and flat ; 
I don’t want to go no furder 
Than my Testyment fer that. 


“?Taint your eppyletts and feathers 
Make the thing a grain more right ; 
‘Taint afollerin’ your bell-wethers 
Will excuse ye in His sight. 


“Ef you take a sword an’ dror it, 
An’ go stick a feller thru ; 
Guv’ment aint to answer fer it, 
God’ll send the bill to you. 


“ Wut’s the use 0’ meetin’ goin’ 
Every Sabbath, wet or dry, 
Ef it’s right to go a mowin’ 
Feller-men like oats an’ rye ? 


“JT dunna but what its pooty 
Trailin’ round in bobtail coats ; 
But it’s curus Christian dooty, 
This ’ere cuttin’ folks’s throats.” 
Here are the words which Mr. Bramwell Booth 
consecrates to this subject. They are the first lines of 
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the ‘“‘ Prefatory Note” to the book “‘ The Salvation 
Army and the Boer war.” 

“The profession of a soldier has been singularly 
associated with the service of God from the earliest days, 
and it is not surprising, therefore, that in every country 
in which our flag is flying there should be very true and 
very ardent soldiers of the Salvation Army who belong 
to the Naval and Military Establishments of their res- 
pective nationalities. 

“This is particularly the case in England and her 
Colonies. When, therefore, large numbers of troops 
began to assemble in South Africa last year, it became 
apparent that some arrangements were desirable for 
the spiritual care of our men among them, and also 
that a great opportunity had arisen for reaching the 
hearts of many of their comrades with a witness to the 
power of Christ. It was these considerations which led 
to the work that is briefly described in this interesting 
little volume.” 

Mr. Booth adds that the lady Adjutant in charge of the 
work among the fighting forces “ is herself the daughter 
of two or three generations of eminent soldiers.” 

Thus the idea of the lawfulness of war for the Christian 
is handed on, in all sincerity, from generation to genera- 
tion, without the slightest qualm of conscience, and 
with each succeeding decade the machinery with which 
humanity grinds up humanity grows more and more 
formidable, quick working and complete. 

Men pass straight from the quiet and useful industries 
of our manufacturing districts, from the whirling 
machinery which deals with our cotton and our corn, to 
handle machinery on the battle-field, as if fellowmen 
and fellow-Christians were but corn or cotton, with the 
difference that the first do not feel and cannot shed 
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blood, and the latter . . . the reader can finish 
the phrase. 

Myself the son of a manufacturer, having learnt to 
weave and spin with my own hands, having had at one 
time eleven hundred workmen under my direction, 
each of whose machines I had been myself trained to 
run, and having once caught a finger in the cog wheels, 
I may be able to speak with some knowledge, both of 
working men and of working machinery. Had you 
ever heard, as I have, an unearthly shriek ring up through 
five stories of a huge factory an eighth of a mile in 
length, and then seen the countless revolving wheels 
slowing down, while—as the hum of thirty thousand 
spindles and ten thousand rollers gradually ceased—the 
shrieks grew louder against the growing stillness ; and had 
you gone down as the responsible manager to find a 
poor boy lying in a huge heckling machine, with his arm 
caught in up to the shoulder, the flesh torn off by the 
countless revolving needles, and had you seen the 
white awe-struck faces gathered round the rescuers, and 
joined in the quick and careful unbolting of the dread 
conscienceless machine while the blood dripped, dripped, 
and the groans died, ever fainter, away, then 
well, then you would like to do just a little to unbolt 
some of the machinery of war and set free—even maimed 
or crippled—some of the poor mother’s sons who have 
been caught in it! 

Surely there is a cry ringing throughout the hum- 
ming busy world at this hour from a humanity which 
was, after all, not destined to be ground up in 
machinery. And if you saw high Christian influence 
employed to prove that it is all right for our poor 
factory lads to be taken from before the loom, the 
spindle or the carder to be shipped in crowds across the 
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world to be put into the machinery and heckled up, 
while church bells proclaim the victory in the name of 
the Christ of Calvary, then . . . well, then you 
would. understand such a book as this ! 

“But,’’ you say, ‘‘ would we not get into trouble with the 
governments ?”’ Well, did not Christ do so, and His 
Apostles? Were they not put into the machinery ? 
Did they put anyone in ? 

And if that boy’s arm was enough, when caught, to 
stop, in answer to his awful shriek, that huge factory, 
surely the body of our Lord should suffice to stop war. 
For, I repeat, the human body was not designed to get 
inside machinery, nor the soul either. Shall the sacrifice 
of Calvary be vain? Meanwhile, all over the Continent 
of Europe there is rising an even louder protest against 
war from the humanitarian standpoint, quite apart from 
that of Christianity. In England the standard book 
on the New Theology, which has just appeared, contains 
but one unanswerable argument against evangelical 
religion: the awful “ Christian” wars which have had 
its sanction and blessing, and which it has attempted to 
justify from the Bible. 

The writer vanquishes the doctrine of the Blood with 
apparent ease when he can point to so much “ Christian ” 
blood shedding. Should not the war cry of the Church 
of the Living God at the present hour be “ full Loyalty 
to the Blood ?” 

The most noble and kind hearted of the Dutch 
opponents of war, themselves mostly agnostics, find all 
the forces of state Christianity, and even of some Dutch 
Nonconformist bodies, arrayed against them ! 

I quote the following from memory from an appeal 
made to the Dutch Government in Ig00, against its 
intention of forcing a young man to re-enter the barracks, 
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at the expiration of a term of imprisonment endured for 
having refused to bear arms. ‘‘ You are forcing his 
conscience on exactly the same grounds as did the 
Spanish Inquisition seek to force that of your fore- 
fathers. You practically demand that he shall kiss the 
crucifix, abjure his faith, and go back as a humble and 
obedient Christian to his barracks, and to war in the 
name of Christ.” 

The Spanish Inquisition made 18,000 martyrs in 
Holland alone. 

In a pamphlet which lies before me, entitled “ The 
Crimes of God,” a French aggressive atheist who lectures 
throughout the Continent against the Christian religion, 
uses as one of his chief arguments the fact that countless 
millions of lives have been sacrificed in bloody wars 
encouraged or approved by Christian churches and states. 
He goes on to say ‘“‘ what incomparable artist will ever 
be able to paint in colours sufficiently awful and faithful, 
the tragical drama of six centuries duration, which 
history has branded with the terrible name of ‘The 
Inquisition.’’’ And the drama continues, he avers, in 
the form of modern Christian wars. 

He finds himself in presence of two alternatives— 
either to say that the God of the Christians is a criminal 
God, or else that He does not exist, but was invented to 
give sanction to these horrors. He chooses the last 
alternative. One could almost read into his burning 
words the old courtoisie francaise. He is too much a 
gentleman to be able to lay at the door of Christ these 
modern, civilising battles, he feels that it would be an 
insult to the Crucified One, and so he concludes by a 
logical solution of the difficulty which may be summarised 
thus: If God exists He commits crimes. But He does 
not exist, and hence there are no “ Crimes de Dieu.” 


CHAPTER AL. 


TOWARDS THE TRUE LIGHT. 


“Tf thou separate.’””—JEREMIAH. 


HERE have been moments when some awful 
war has completed its work of changing a smiling 
landscape into a howling wilderness, and when the 
lurid flames are dying out among the smoking ruins— 
there have been solemn hours like these when even the 
greatest of our imperial poets and war-song makers seem 
to have been seized with irresistible spasms of repentance 
for themselves and their country. The following lines 
by Rudyard Kipling are intensely significant : 
“For heathen heart that puts her trust 
In reeking tube and iron shard— 
All valiant dust that builds on dust, 
And guarding calls not Thee to guard— 
For frantic boast and foolish word, 
Thy Mercy on Thy People, Lord ! AMEN.” 


But there it all ends: in a climax of poetic feeling ! 
And why ? Because the root of the matter has not been 
dealt with. A passing expression of horror at the red 
fruit of sin cannot suffice. It only creates deeper con- 
demnation by evidencing higher intuitions, unobeyed. 
Everyone knows that Mr. Kipling, “the poet of the Em- 
pire,’ and his admirers, are ready to encourage and 
applaud war again at any moment, and that his other 
war-inspiring songs will still resound in our barracks 
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all along “‘ the thin red line ” of our Christian empire, and 
in the “far flung” outpost. It is understood that such 
words are not meant to be taken too seriously. They 
represent a sentiment which can be safely and even 
appropriately expressed on rare occasions. In this 
they illustrate the true nature of worldly Christianity. 
They are like a cup of the delicate champagne of worldly 
peace sentiment which can fittingly follow the whisky 
of war at the close of a banquet of the gods of our era. 
It is with such passing indulgence in poetic penitence 
that humanity has deluded itself all along. Its emotions 
have been affected but its wail has not been surrendered 
to God and truth. It likes to “ feel good ”’ now and then 
and toy with Christianity. All such imperialistic out- 
bursts of piety, however moving or talented, need, there- 
fore, to be examined and classified. They will be found 
to belong to the sphere which lies on this side of the fron- 
tier-line of Calvary. They serve “ the god of this world 
who has blinded the eyes of them who believe not.”’ 
In the trans-Calvary empire alone can peace be found 
either for a world or for an individual soul. But those 
who have been born again alone dwell there. The 
words “enemy” and “ foreigner’? are not in their 
language. 

And.so the Christian (for I write for our “class” 
alone) must be for or against war, with all his heart. No 
half measures are possible for him except he consent 
to add a deeper darkness to that already surrounding 
him, by contributing that of a paganised Christianity to 
existing paganisms. zs war work in the world must 
differ from that of the worldling, otherwise he misleads 
even them, and helps to make infidels. 

Nothing can be clearer on this point than the words 
of our Lord. The terms He uses are always absolute 
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and final. Darkness or light, life or death, truth or a 
lie, saving one’s life oy losing it—heaven ov hell—and 
may we not now, as the summary of His life and teaching 
add—salvation war or destruction war. 

Between these extremes He recognised no middle 
course. Wherever it was made to exist it was not on 
His ground. The middle way has always been in reality 
on Satan’s territory. ‘‘ Ye cannot serve God and 
Mammon ”’ was His scientific formula. 

It is ‘‘ yea oy nay ’’—whatsoever is more than these 
“cometh of the Evil One.” It must be so in the 
question of war. And far from fearing this absoluteness, 
we should be infinitely thankful for it. It is our one 
safety. It is the guarantee of our salvation. His 
word is His bond, His promises fail not. His teaching 
on matters of life and death must be pellucid to 
surrendered minds. And thus it cannot be possible 
that Christ would have purposely left us in doubt and 
uncertainty upon a vital question like this. He has not. 
All is clear if we simply take His words at their face 
value, and with their evident meaning. 

Too absolute in our obedience to God and our love to 
men! Men find true Christianity too absolute! And 
yet what Christian objects to have absolute eggs for 
breakfast ? Whence then come the complications 
which people see in this matter ? Simply from want of 
uttermost surrender to God. In religion, spiritual 
complications and difficulties only appear when we 
“love our lives,” and seek some broader way than that 
of the yea and nay.* Spiritual fog comes from the 
_ * During a period of persecution extending over many years 
in Switzerland, I found that the greatest definiteness of attitude 
saved from endless complications. When being released from 


prison after being condemned for holding lawful meetings 
in spite of illegal decrees, or for having been attacked by roughs 
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spirit of compromise and from want of consecration. 
This accounts for the calmness the martyrs experienced 
when right up against death. 

What is the force of an earthly regiment ? Its entire 
surrender to the service of King and country. The men 
conquer because they are willing to die. This is what 
brings them into closest contact with the enemy in the 
bayonet charge, into the place where they can ill. 
The same is true of the apostolic Christian. He gets 
into the closest contact with the “ enemy,’’ because he 
is determined to save even should he get killed in the 
attempt. How awful then that Christian lives of such 
salvation-value should be thrown away in these hideous 
wars of Earth Empire. Is then the blood of their 
redemption so cheap ?_ Can their lives produce so little 
for Christ ? And are there not always sufficient world- 
lings to be found to do the war and the massacring 
without Christians, God’s “ little flock,’ being dragged 
into the work ? 

Are not out-and-out what-care-I Christians the only 
sort who can win to Christ the desperate anarchist, or 
lead to repentance the Parisian Apache or the Yorkshire 
rough who howls “knock ’em down till a fettle ’°em 
with ma hoof,” as I heard one say ? 

How often has the writer seen this truth illustrated 
on the Continent, in the conversion of those most 
violently hostile to all religion, and who as a conseqence 
had never come into personal contact with ministers 


and thus “‘causing”’ disorder, I found the best way to avoid 
all misunderstanding, when signing on the prison books the 
receipt of any money or articles I had upon me at the time of 
arrest, was to write: “I wish to state that I am going out to 
do exactly the same things for which I have been imprisoned.” 
Thus all traps and accusations of dishonourableness were rendered 
ineffective. 
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of the gospel. But when they were sought out by men 
as desperate as themselves, at the opposite pole of effort, 
and when they rushed upon them with knives, oaths and 
blows, then they were converted by the shock of hatred 
against love, and grace against the ‘‘ law ” of steel. 

And so we are “left without excuse.” If we take 
Calvary and Christianity seriously the whole question 
is settled in an instant. Sincerity is all that is required. 
Unshakable uprightness of heart makes duty clear. 
Christ gave Himself for us. We give ourselves for 
humanity. We do exactly what the worldly soldiers 
do in their wars. We sacrifice our lives if need be; but 
we kill no one. All complications disappear once this 
point is made plain. It seems so simple that it appears 
childish to say it. In this it resembles the whole plan 
of salvation by grace. 

For most men the gospel is “ too good to be true.” 
To some for the same reason the preaching of the cross 
is foolishness. The gospel is too simple, too absolute, too 
instantaneous in its effects, too complete, too “ whoso- 
ever’ to be accepted by minds which have lived in the 
fogs of the world’s policies, compromises and calculations. 
Itisextreme. Soalsoisworldly war. This kills right off. 
The other saves right off. And before it can save the 
last and the least it too must be extreme. In other 
words it must be true to itself. It has one message 
and one only, for the loftiest of earth’s emperors and the 
lowest of earth’s cut-throats. It asks nothing of either. 
It neither flatters the one in his high-class sins, nor 
despises the other for his low-class “crimes.” It is 
even, if anything, nearer a crucified thief than an en- 
throned Cesar. The greater the need the greater its 
readiness with the sPprRITUAL remedy, the ONLY ONE it 
has got for the world’s woes. 
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Such men are valuable, though the world has ever 
made them the off-scouring of all things. If in modern 
days the bloody cross is too vulgar for refined and 
civilised sin to use in martyrising the true followers of 
Christ, it has endless weapons of misrepresentation, 
calumny and isolation, by which to secure their moral 
assassination. 

But to remain ever “‘lost’”’ will be their salvation. 
You can take nothing from nothing. What the 
world needs is a body of men not afraid to die, who are 
determined to owe it nothing, and who will not let their 
roots become so deeply fastened into its vested interests 
that their spiritual life will be compromised by any 
obligations not to disturb its false peace, or its real 
war. 

Here we reach the centre of the wholé question of the 
lawfulness of war for the Christian. And if Europe can 
find and ‘“‘keep”’ eleven millions of men ready to “ leave 
all” at a day’s notice, to cross land and sea to die in 
killing others—cannot God find and keep a little flock 
of disciples willing to suffer in order to save. 

And when He gets them shall they, or can they be 
mixed with the other soldiers in their wars ? 

Let us be Christian soldiers. 


In this connexion, I reprint here a few verses, written 
some years ago, and which appeared in The Friend :— 


THE KING OF LIFE AND LOVE. 


There is a King whose glory 
Thrives not on human pain, 
Whose Kingdom’s hallowed story 
Knows not oppression’s reign. 
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The sword of law has smitten 
This gentle King of grace, 

And Wisdom’s hand has written : 
“He suffered in our place.” 


For subjects in transgression 
His Cross to Heaven appeals, 
His wounds make intercession, 
And by His stripes He heals ; 
The prisoners He releases, 
All debts His blood can pay, 
Our sins and our diseases 
The Lamb has borne away. 


Then whence war’s surging sorrow, 
Its wildly clashing arms, 
Its harrowing to-morrow, 
Its torturing alarms ? 
Is it from earth’s Sin-Bearer, 
This fierce self-righteous sin, 
And is His crown the fairer 
For bloody fights men win ? 


These grim hosts, do they “ follow 
The Lamb where’er He goes,” 
With voices hoarse and hollow 
Do cannon bless our “ foes ?” 
Are they the gospel sounding : 
“To men goodwill and peace,” 
And is it “ grace abounding ” 
When armaments increase ? 


* * %* * 


Nay ! is it not the rather 
Denial of His cross, 

Who came from God the Father 
To suffer every loss, 

That we might find salvation 
And life and peace regain. 

Through One by His own nation 
Despised, rejected, slain ? 


CHAPTER XII. 


SPYING AND LYING OBLIGATORY TO “‘ CHRISTIAN ” 
SOLDIERS. 


Wil some difficulty I have succeeded in obtaining 
a worn and mouldy copy of this book, now out of 
print.* It must be remembered in perusing the following 
extracts, that the author was for a considerable time 
the Commander-in-Chief of the British Army,f and 
that his words are therefore the expression of the highest 
authority in the land on militarism and its morals. 
They are commands binding upon the conscience of 
every young man, fresh from a Sunday School or from 
confirmation in some Christian church. There he 
learned that lying was avice. Here he learns that itis a 
virtue. There he was taught the Scriptures, which gave 
him to understand that it was better to die than to lie. 
Here he is told that it is obligatory to lie, not only in 
order not to die himself, but that he can the better 
cause the dying of multitudes of the enemy—‘ Christ- 
ians’’ also perhaps. 
At his mother’s knee, at school and at church, he was 
“bred up to feel it a disgrace even to succeed by a 
falsehood.”’ Here such teaching concerning truth is 


* “© The Soldier’s Pocket Book for Field Service,’’ by Major- 
General Sir Garnet Wolseley, G.C.M.G., K.C.B. Third edition 
revised and enlarged. London, Macmillan and Co., 1874. 


+ Up toso recently as December, 1900. 
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treated as ‘‘ pretty little sentences which will do for a 
child’s copy book.” 

Viscount Wolseley is honest in describing how this 
systematised dishonesty will not suit the true Christian. 
He shows that therefore these slaughtering hosts are no 
place for him. ‘‘ The man who acts upon these (elemen- 
tary principles of truth) had better sheathe his sword for 
ever... 

But the fact remains that some sincere Christians do 
become soldiers. Let them therefore be forewarned. 
They, with their fellows, are perhaps about to be hurled 
in masses against the cannon and the bayonets of the 
“enemy.” They are about to be killed in killing. To 
prepare for this climax they must make the supreme 
sacrifice, must die to truth. They must live to lie. 
They must surrender their consciences to this new 
commander of body and soul. He must, to them, take 
the place of Christ. He is the final arbiter of their 
destiny. That is what it really comes to. 

What, therefore, is the logic of the position? To 
commit the outward culminating act of their existence 
in the bayonet charge where they will lose their bodily 
life they must first sacrifice their souls’ life. The one is 
the natural consequence of the other. 

Can it be therefore certain that war can be absolutely 
Christian when it first of all blows up the rock foundation 
of Christianity—truth. Christians cannot afford to risk 
themselves in uncertainties where vital matters are 
concerned. If war is not certain to be right they must 
not engage in it. Lord Wolseley says :— 


“As a nation we are bred up to feel it a disgrace even to 
succeed by falsehood; the word spy conveys something as 
repulsive as slave; we will keep hammering along with the 
conviction that ‘honesty is the best policy,’ and that truth 
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always wins in the long run. These pretty little sentences do 
well for a child’s copy-book, but the man who acts upon them in 
war had better sheathe his sword for ever. Spies are to be found 
in every class of society, and gold, that mighty lever of men, 
is powerful enough to unlock secrets that would otherwise 
remain unknown at themoment. An English general must make 
up his mind to obtain information as he can, leaving no stone 
unturned in order to do so.” 


In reading the following extract concerning the class 
of men to be employed as spies, and in observing the 
calculation that in this work you may expect an output 
in reliable information of only ten per cent.—we must 
bear in mind that in the armies of the new ally of 
Britain—Japan, spies are often Colonels, Majors, and 
Captains, and spying is considered by these, our future 
co-workers, as a most honourable employment :— 


“The management of spies is difficult; out of every ten 
employed, you are fortunate if one gives you truthful information. 
It is important that spies should be unknown to one another. 
Care should be taken to make each believe that he is the only one 
employed. Some serve for patriotism, others for money, some 
receive pay from both sides ; if such a one can be depended upon, 
he is invaluable. All should be petted and made a great deal of, 
being liberally paid and large rewards given them when they 
supply any really valuable information. A few thousand pounds 
is of no consequence to a nation, but if well laid out in obtaining 
information, it may be the indirect-means of adding to the 
victories of one’s country. It is very necessary that all bona- 
fide spies should always have about their persons some means 
of proving themselves really to be whom they represent: a 
certain coin of a certain date, a Bible of a certain edition, a 
Testament with the third or seventh leaf torn out, etc., etc.”’ 


It is significant that the third or seventh leaf of the 
New Testament falls almost in all cases within the limits 
of the Sermon on the Mount. But I do not think this 
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accuracy of absolute contrast was meant by Sir Garnet 
as supreme irony. However, happening accidentally, 
it is doubly significant, and doubly ironical, by the 
association it establishes. 

There is another expression which must be painfully 
discordant to the true Christian : 

Lord Wolseley says: ‘‘ As a nation we are bred, etc.,” 
thereby implying that hitherto we have been as a nation 
more scrupulous in truthfulness than some others, and 
that therefore special care must be taken with young 
Englishmen, in rooting out from their consciences all 
remaining habits of truthfulness, that they may be the 
better fitted for wars of destruction. In other words 
to become good soldiers they must become bad Christians. 
Could anything constitute a more complete giving away 
of the whole case for ‘‘ Christian wars ?”’ Would it be 
possible to make a more unblushing defence of the 
systematised Jesuitism which has lain at the back of the 
military system, as adapted to Christian nations, ever 
since the time of Constantine. 

Not only must the individuality be sunk in the huge 
machine, and each Christian become but a number in the 
marching, manceuvering mass, but that number must be 
taught that lying is loyalty if it appear to be useful to the 
national cause, and that it is true devotion to ‘“‘ God and 
country ” to do evil that good may come. 

One could naturally multiply the examples of these 
maxims and principles, so inseparable from war, by 
quotations from Continental military instructors. 

Take the following honest declaration of an Austrian 
. officer. Bear in mind that his empire is the hereditary 
representative of “the Holy Roman Empire,” created 
under Papal patronage after the fall of the old Pagan 
Empire of Rome. 


SPYING AND LYING. 103 


“The recruit brings with him common moral notions, 
of which he must seek immediately to get rid. For him 
victory, success must be everything. The most barbaric 
tendencies in men come to life again in war, and for war’s 
uses they are incommensurably good! Far better is it 
for an army to be too savage, too cruel, too barbarous, 
than to possess too much sentimentality and human 
reasonableness. If the soldier is to be good for anything 
as a soldier, he must be exactly the opposite of a reasoning 
and thinking man. The measure of goodness in him 
is his possible use in war. War, and even peace, require 
of thesoldier absolutely peculiarstandards of morality.” * 

Lest the declaration, above quoted, be not clear 
to some, let us put the thought in another form: 
The better a man is as a Christian, the more ‘“‘ useless ”’ 
he must be as a soldier. The converse would then be 
true also as regards the gospel war. Reverse the argu- 
ment and see. 

Truly we might add the comment, “honesty (in 
military precepts) is the best policy.” Let us be thankful 
that such loyal declarations are forthcoming to help tear 
from before the eyes of young Christians who are enrolling 
themselves under earthly flags, this moral bandage 
which all unconsciously to many is being placed upon 
them. 


* Professor James, ‘‘ Varieties of Religious Belief.” 


CHAPTER XIII. 
THE EARLY CHRISTIANS REFUSED TO BEAR ARMS. 


OT till about three centuries after our Lord’s 

ministry, when Christianity began to become 

“ popular,” and was advancing towards the questionable 

position of being the State Religion, did Christians begin 
to bear arms. 


Here is the testimony of some of the early “‘ Fathers.” 
1. As regards the principle. 


Justin THE Martyr, in the second century, says: 
“The devil is the author of all war.” 

TATIAN says the same. 

CLEMENS OF ALEXANDRIA spoke emphatically in the 
same sense. 

TERTULLIAN wrote: “Jesus Christ, by disarming 
Peter, disarmed every soldier afterwards, for custom 
never sanctions an illicit act.’”’ And he further writes : 
“Can one who professes the peaceful doctrine of the 
Gospel be a soldier, when it is his duty not so much as to 
go to law ?”’ 

And again: “ Our religion teaches us that it is better 
to be killed than to kill.” 

CypRIAN declares war, like all other Pagan customs 
of his times, to be repugnant to the spirit and letter of the 
Gospel. It is he who seems to have first asked of the 
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whole world the unanswerable question: ‘‘ Why is it 
that when a single murder is committed, it is deemed a 
crime, but that that crime shall be a virtue if multitudes 
are slaughtered ?” 

LAcCTANTIUS, the next eminent writer in order of 
time after Cyprian, says: “ It can never be lawful for a 
righteous man to go to war, whose warfare is in righteous- 
ness itself.” And again: “It can never be lawful to 
kill a man, whose person the Divine Being designed 
to be sacred as to violence.” 

ORIGEN, AMBROSE, CHRYSOSTOM, JEROME, and CyRIL 
gave it also as their several opinions that it was unlawful 
for Christians to go to war. 


2. As regards the practice and the facts. 


There is no instance on record of Christians entering 
into the army for the first two centuries. On the other 
hand, they declined the military profession as one in 
which it was not lawful for them to engage. 

TERTULLIAN, in describing the period between 170 
and 200, and alluding to certain of the great armies of 
Rome, which composed about half the entire forces of 
the empire, says that no Christians were to be found in 
all these armies. 

Justin THE MARTYR AND TATIAN, in their writings, 
make clear distinctions between “soldiers ” and “‘ Chris- 
tians,”’ 

CLEMENS OF ALEXANDRIA gives the Christians who 
were contemporary with him the appellation of “ peace- 
ables,” or of ‘‘ the followers of peace,”’ thus distinguish- 
ing them from the soldiers of the age, and he says 
expressly that “ those who were the followers of peace 
used none of the instruments of war.” 
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IREN2£US, who lived about the year 180, affirms that 
the famous prophecy of Isaiah had been fulfilled in his 
time; ‘‘ for the Christians,’ said he, ‘‘ have changed 
their swords and their lances into instruments of peace, 
and they know not how to fight.” 

CELsuS, who lived at the end of the second century, 
attacked the Christian religion. He made it one of his 
charges against the Christians that they refused in his 
time to bear arms for the Emperor, even in the case of 
supposed necessity. He told them further, “ that if the 
rest of the empire were of their opinion, it would soon 
be overrun by the barbarians.” 

ORIGEN, in his answer to CELSuS, admits the facts to 
be as stated by the latter, namely, that the Christians 
would not bear arms, and he justifies them for refusing 
the practice, on the principle of the unlawfulness of war. 

TERTULLIAN, in his “ Soldier’s Garland,” says that 
many in his time, immediately on their conversion, 
quitted the military service. 

ARCHELAUS, who lived about the year 280, left it 
on record that many Roman soldiers who had embraced 
Christianity, after having witnessed the fearless faithful- 
ness of Marcellus, who refused to take up arms, imme- 
diately did the same. 

EusEBIus declares also that about the same time 
“numbers laid aside a military life and became private 
persons rather than abjure their religion.” Are we not 
therefore justified in summing up in their own answer 
the entire testimony of the first three hundred years 
of Christianity in the words of Marcellus, Maximilian, 
and others, brave soldiers: who were too brave to be 
soldiers of anyone but Christ. 

“Tam a Christian, and therefore I cannot fight.” 


CHAPTER XIV. 
WHAT IS WAR. 
THE OPINIONS OF EMINENT MEN. 


Joun WEsLEy. “Shall Christians assist the Prince 
of Hell, who was a murderer from the beginning, by 
telling the world of the benefit or the need of war ?”’ 

Dr. ADAM CLARKE. ‘“ War is as contrary to the 
spirit of Christianity as murder.” 

BisHOP FRASER. “ Waris not the triumph of righteous- 
ness. It is the triumph of brute force. Can anything 
be conceived more unchristian, more irrational, than the 
present mode by which international quarrels are 
commonly adjusted.” 

GEORGE Fox (when offered a captaincy). ‘I cannot 
fight for the spirit of war is slain within me.” 

ROBERT BARCLAY (1675). ‘‘ It is as easy to obscure 
the sun at midday, as to deny that the primitive Chris- 
tians renounced all revenge and war.’ (See story of 
his father Col. Barclay in appendix). 

Dr. CHALMERS. “ The mere existence of the prophecy 
‘they shall learn war no more,’ is a sentence of con- 
demnation on war.” 


Rospert Harr. ‘ War is nothing less than a tem- 
porary repeal of the principles of virtue.” 
SypNnEy Situ. “ God is forgotten in war: every 


principle of Christianity is trampled upon.” 
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Joun Bricut. “ Force is no remedy.” 

DUKE OF WELLINGTON (to Lord Shaftesbury). ‘ War 
is a most detestable thing. If you had seen but one day 
of war, you would pray God that you might never see 
another.”’ 

GENERAL SHERMAN (U.S.A.) “ War is hell.” 


The following examples of individual faithfulness may 
be added. 


JoHN CriBBoRN (Irish Civil War, 1689). When 
threatened with death refused to defend himself. Said 
war was against his Christian principles. The pistol 
missed fire twice when his death was attempted. Rebel 
officer ordered his men to desist, saying Mr. Clibborn 
was a Quaker and under Divine protection. They 
burned his house down. It had been a refuge for the 
wounded of both armies. (See appendix). Previous to 
his conversion he had been a military leader. 


ABRAHAM SHACKLETON (Irish Rebellion, 1798). ‘‘ The 
rebels took us out and said if we would not fight we should 
stop a bullet. I told them that as to myself I felt quite 
undisturbed, I had no displeasure against them. They 
acted in ignorance. They might put me to death, as I 
was in their hands, but they would never persuade me 
to use any act of violence against my fellow men!” 


The Poet LONGFELLOw. 
Were half the power that fills the world with terror, 
Were half the wealth bestowed on camps and courts, 
Given to redeem the human mind from error, 
There were no need of arsenals or forts. 


The warriors name would be a name abhorred ! 
And every nation that should lift again 
Its hand against a brother, on its forehead 
Would wear for evermore the curse of Cain ! 


CHAPTER XV. 
WHAT SAY THE SCRIPTURES ? 


IS war right or wrong ; a blessing or a curse ; a duty or 
asin ? What say the scriptures ? 

War, by which a human being (whose soul, according 
to our Lord’s word, is worth more than a world) is 
suddenly smitten down by his fellow-man, and his spirit 
launched into eternity, is something of such an extreme 
and absolute character that it cannot be partially right 
or partially wrong; it must be the one or the other, 
definitely and absolutely. 

Life and death are extreme things. To love your 
neighbour as yourself, or to pass a bayonet through his 
chest, may be safely looked upon as being opposites. 
“To save life or to destroy it’’ are not things bearing 
much resemblance. Between converting a man and 
killing him there certainly lies a considerable distance. 

The object of the following questions and answers is to 
present in a concise form the Scripture argument against 
blood-shedding war, and thus submit to some young 
Christian, campaigning, or in barracks, or on the point 
of enrolling, information which may help him to decide 
for himself what are our Lord’s marching orders as regard 
carnal war. Let it be remembered that I deal with this 
question from the standpoint of Christianity alone, and 
am speaking chiefly to those who have become Christians 
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by spiritual regeneration, or what is generally termed 
conversion ; to those who have received the knowledge 
of the forgiveness of their sins by repentance and faith 
in Christ and His Blood, and who have been given, by 
the Spirit, the assurance that they have become children 
of God. 


You consider all blood-shedding war by Christians to 
be wrong ? 

Yes, absolutely. 

On what do you base this conviction ? 

On the Word of God, as given in the Old and New: 
Testaments, upon the fact that Christ our King shed 
His Blood to stop all sin, and therefore all blood- 
shedding, and upon the very spirit of Christianity. 

What are the principal passages of Scripture which 
may be quoted in support of this view ? 

“Thou shalt not kill !’’ (Exod. xx. 13). 

This passage must include every form of blood- 
shedding, except when a definite order to the contrary 
has been given by God. The wars of the Old Testament 
and the death sentences pronounced and executed upon 
those rebelling against the Divine Law, were part of 
God’s direct government on earth. They were Divine 
Judgments, anticipating to a certain degree the scenes 
of the great Judgment Day. They were pronounced 
and executed upon those who, by numberless outward 
manifestations of God’s miraculous power and authority, 
were left “ without excuse.” 

The “ Thou shalt not kill’? was accompanied in the 
Old Testament dispensation by a definite ‘‘ Thou shalt 
kill,” and all the cases to which this command became 
applicable were described in a manner to leave no doubt 
possible. 
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These material judgments were the awful counterpart 
of the mighty material manifestations of God’s glory, 
and of His will and power. In other words, they were 
the counterpart of a continual succession of miracles. 
The sword of the “ Thou shalt kill” kept pace with 
indescribably mighty deeds, such as the plagues of 
Egypt, the dividing of the Red Sea, and with such 
scenes as those of Mount Sinai, the giving of the heavenly 
miraculous commissariat of manna, the water bursting 
from the smitten rock, and the earthquakes suddenly 
confirming the words of judgment pronounced by the 
High Priest. Those executions and wars were the 
necessary accompaniment of the theocracy on earth, 
and so carefully did the Almighty guard the minds of His 
people from the danger of confounding His judgments— 
definitely and specially commanded to them—from such 
carnal and selfish wars as those of the present day, that 
He obliged all His soldiers and armies to be ever ready, 
at an instant’s notice, to be reduced to absolute helplessness. 
It was so before the walls of Jericho, when one shout of 
faith was all the effort allowed to the entire host where- 
with to lay low those walls. 

Where is the modern Christian army that would be 
willing to put itself under such a discipline as that ? 
Where is the modern Christian General or Government 
that would prescribe, like Gideon, the immediate 
reduction of the forces by nine-tenths ? Where is the 
modern Christian army marching behind an Ark of 
Divine Covenant that can divide a river, make heathen 
idols fall to earth before it, or slay a man who touches 
it, in carnal fear for its safety ? 

It seems almost incredible that Christians can be 
found at the present day to seriously argue in favour of 
modern wars between Christian nations, by reasonings 
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based upon the Jewish theocracy, and the doings of those 
armies of old who lived in an atmosphere of perpetual 
and gigantic miracle. 

Can it therefore be denied that we have a right to 
inscribe in flaming red letters across the track of young 
Christians who leave the Sunday School, the local 
preachers’ platform, or the pulpit, to go half round the 
world to dynamite fellow-Christians to pieces, or to spear 
their chests across, the solemn command : ‘‘ Thou shalt 
not kill” ? 

But are there not passages in the New Testament which 
would seem to authorise or to command war for the 
Christians ? 

Yes, perhaps, if separated from the context, or if 
misinterpreted, but not otherwise. Men are warned 
against ‘‘ wresting the Scriptures, to their own destruc- 
tion’’; surely, therefore, they can also wrest them to 
the destruction of others, or to the double destruction 
of the double fratricide represented by modern Christian 
war. 

Such words as “ He that hath no sword, let him sell 
his garment and buy one”; ‘‘ The magistrate 
beareth not the sword in vain” (the mere statement 
of a fact), have been, it is true, used to contradict the 
whole of Christ’s teaching upon war. 

Let it suffice here to give that supreme command of 
our Lord to Peter, the leader of the disciple band : 
“ Put up thy sword into its sheath, for they that take the 
sword shall perish by the sword.” 

4 

Will you. give some other passages which definitely forbid 
war ? 

Can it be denied that the following texts condemn, 
not only blood-shedding wars as being anti-Christian, 
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but also the very spirit and disposition which leads to 
such wars :— 

“Whatsoever ye would that men should do unto 
you, do ye unto them ” (Matt. vii. 12). 

“ Resist not evil’ (Matt. v. 39). 

“Tf anyone shall smite thee on the one cheek, turn to 
him the other also” (Matt. v. 39.) 

“Love your enemies; bless them that curse you, do 
good to them that hate you, and pray for them who 
despitefully use you and persecute you, that ye may be 
the children of your Father which is in Heaven, for He 
maketh His Sun to rise on the evil and the good” 
(Matt. v. 35). 

“For if ye love them which love you, what reward 
have ye ?” (Luke vi. 46). 

“Be ye therefore perfect, even as your Father in 
Heaven is perfect” (Matt. v. 38 to end of chapter). 

“The weapons of our warfare are not carnal, but 
spiritual ”’ (2 Cor. x. 4). 

“We war not after the flesh ”’ (Eph. vi. 12). 

““We wrestle not with flesh and blood” (Eph. vi. 12). 

“If My Kingdom wereofthis world, then would My 
servants fight’ (John xviii. 36). 

“Bless them which persecute you; bless, and curse 
not” (Matt. v. 44). 

“ Recompense to no man evil for evil” (Rom. xii. 17). 

‘“‘ Avenge not yourselves” (Rom. xi. 19). 

“Tf thy enemy hunger, feed him; if he thirst, give 
him drink : for in so doing thou shalt heap coals of fire 
upon his head” (Rom. xii. 20). 

“Be not overcome of evil, but overcome evil with 
good ” (Rom. xii. 21). 

“ Love worketh no ill to his neighbour, therefore love 
is the fulfilment of the law ”’ (Rom. xii. and xiii.). 
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What law, then, do these indescribably awful Christian 
wars fulfil? None, surely, but the law of pride, of hatred, 
and of hell. 

“From whence come wars and fightings ? Come 
they not from your lusts, which war in the flesh ?” 
(James iv. I). 


God’s Word requires nothing to support it. Faith 
and obedience simply consist in recognising this fact 
without reserve, and acting upon it. 

Surely the foregoing quotations are more than suffi- 
cient to settle themind of any Christian as to his duty 
in this matter. In their presence how can it be possible 
for him to assume that his duty lies in exactly the 
opposite direction, and that it can be for him an impera- 
tive obligation to slay some fellow-man—yes, and even 
some fellow-Christian—and to offer up his own life in the 
effort to do so? Could fanaticism go further than 
that ? And yet it is probable that there are multitudes 
who would esteem such a book as this to represent 
fanaticism, and not the endless and inexpressibly awful 
blood-shedding, in which men place a vain fanatical 
hope of the coming of the golden era of our world. 

Must it not honour Christ for a Christian to stand out 
alone in face of one of these mighty modern hosts as one 
of His “lambs” under the fire of their “‘ wisdom’s”’ 
scorn as he refuses to wield their weapons ? 

But what of the words “ render unto Cesar the things 
that are Cesar’s, and unto God the things which are God’s’’ ? 

The utmost that anyone can adduce from this passage 
in favour of war, is that the body born within the bounds 
of an empire, must if needs be, be surrendered to the 
sovereign at his call. But that is precisely what the 
Christian does, in allowing himself to be shot down by 
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his king’s orders rather than shoot. He does not resist 
Cesar bodily, or seek to kill him to save his own life or 
even to preserve himself or his fellows from military 
service, or from the tyranny of an autocratic govern- 
ment. He is not a revolutionary. He thus surrenders 
his body to Cesar and his spirit to God. He would 
surrender body and soul to Cesar in going to war. By 
dying rather than disobey the command of Christ “ put 
up thy sword,” he not only renders his spirit to God but 
by “sowing’’ his body as a martyr, does perhaps “‘a 
hundredfold more” to serve the gospel cause, and 
exemplify its principles, than had he been able to live 
and preach the Gospel. Take the opposite case. A 
regiment is charging upon the enemy. How is the 
Christian soldier to explain to his comrades that he is 
rushing with bared bayonet on the foe from opposite 
motives to theirs, and in obedience to Christ the Prince 
of Peace and of love ? If he cannot do so, the weight of 
his example is thrown on to the “Cain” side of the 
balance rather than the ‘‘ Christ’”’ side. And infidels, 
who have at the bottom a shrewd idea of what the 
gospel involves, would require much explanation indeed 
to make his action appear to them the supreme ex- 
pression of his loyalty to Christ. 

This is no casuistry—but simple logic. 

Can you explain the words of Christ to His disciples : 
“ He that hath no sword let him sell his garment and buy 
one.”’ Luke xxii. 36. 

Let us notice the extreme character of the expression 
used by our Lord: “ He that hath no sword let him 
sell his garment and buy one.” Are those who see in 
this passage an authorisation or a command to sustain 
the armies of their country, willing for all the logical 
consequences to which this will lead them ? (x) Their 


116 BLOOD AGAINST BLOOD. 


country is to be set so much higher in their esteem than 
property or life, that, having sold their home, furniture, 
and all but their clothes, they are to sell their coat to 
buy a sword. (2) And who is to decide with the cer- 
tainty necessary for such an extremity, which is the 
party to be thus served in case where a country is 
changing by a revolution from a monarchical to a 
republican form of government or vice versa. In the . 
Old Testament wars the certainty of God’s will in the 
matter was always given. The wars were part of His 
rule, not of man’s. Gentile wars are not. The Israelites 
were obliged to seek His guidance before engaging in 
either defensive or offensive war, that the entire question 
might be one of His glory and Kingdom rather than 
theirs. Their war, against outward enemies and wicked 
nations were types of the Christian’s inward war for the 
extermination of spiritual enemies, just as the outward 
circumcision was a type of the circumcision of the heart, 
and the Jewish sacrifices prefigured the sacrifice of 
Christ for our sins. 

They also foreshadowed the war of evangelisation and 
missionary effort. 

God’s outward kingdom on earth no longer exists. 
If therefore Christ’s words apply to carnal swords and 
not spiritual, to Gentile government and not Jewish, 
then every Christian who is a subject of the Sultan of 
Turkey, is bound in obedience to Christ to sell his very 
coat in order to defend the Monarch spoken of in 
England as “ the assassin of the Armenian Christians, ”’ 
against the ‘“‘ Christian”? armies which might invade 
his country, to force him to cease persecuting his non- 
Mohammedan subjects. 

But if the “sword” be here taken as spiritual, then 
the expression will be found to fall into its place naturally 
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as one of a series: “If thine eye offend thee pluck it 
out.” Does a Christian pluck out his physical eye at 
conversion or renounce the “lust of the eye?” “If any 
man will be my disciple let him sell all that he hath.” Is 
an auction the necessary prelude to every conversion ? 

And if a Christian be eritering upon a time of fierce 
trial of his faith and consecration, what would be more 
natural than to say, “arm yourself spiritually at all 
costs ?”’ 

Christians who here demand the literal interpretation 
of the word “sword” ought to realise what a charge 
they lay at the door of their Lord and Master, namely, 
that He was either mocking at His disciples or wilfully 
deluding them, for unless He meant to multiply the 
swords by miracle, as He did the bread, one could not 
imagine Him thinking that two were enough with which 
to overcome the Roman legions. Insistence on a literal 
interpretation thus borders on blasphemy, in attributing 
to Christ fanatical folly, or deception. Do not the 
words of protest against Peter’s use of the sword, and 
the command to sheathe it, preclude all possibilities of 
misunderstanding ? “ Thinkest thou. that I cannot 
now pray to my Father, and He shall presently give me 
more than twelve legions of angels.’’ (Matt. xxvi. 53). 

In the appendix (p. 152) will be found the view of an 
eminent writer of the Society of Friends, Jonathan 
Dymond, upon this passage. 

But have not Christian wars been raging for many 
hundreds of years ? 

Yes, they commenced when Christianity began to be 
Paganised, and it seems almost incredible that the chief 
seal of their ‘“‘lawfulness,’’ set upon them by history 
(yes, and quoted by sincere Christian historians), is that 
absurd and monstrous legend of the vision of the Roman 
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Emperor Constantine, who was supposed to have seen a 
flaming cross hanging in the sky above his murdering 
legions, and who interpreted it into an order to become a 
Christian,—and a fighting one! Is it possible that such 
fables still find credence ? 

But did not the early Christians in the days of Pentecost, 
in the times of the Apostles, march and fight under the 
Roman eagles ? 

No! The conversion of amy who were soldiers was 
generally immediately marked by the laying down of 
their arms. In some cases they stepped forth before the 
ranks of their comrades and did it publicly. They pre- 
ferred to be run through, or to be cast to the lions in the 
Coliseum rather than kill their fellow-men. (See Chap. 
Xili). 

But did not some of the Reformers and thousands of 
their followers fight, and are there not thousands of clergy- 
men and preachers to-day who declare war to be a Christian 
duty ? 

Yes. Weare still but half emerged from the darkness 
of the middle ages. There are still to be found dear 
Christians who have time and energy in the midst of a 
dying world for balls, theatres, and worldly entertain- 
ments. Can we imagine that it was so with the Christians 
of Pentecost, and with the glorious host of ‘ over- 
comers ”’ described in the Book of Revelation ? 

But many of the Reformers saw clearly the truth 
concerning so-called Christian war. ‘‘ They who defend 
war must defend the dispositions leading to war, and 
these dispositions are absolutely forbidden by the Gospel.” 
So says Erasmus, and further: ‘Since the time that 
Jesus said, ‘ Put up thy sword into its scabbard’ (Matt. 
XXvi. 22), Christians ought not to go to war. Christ 
suffered Peter to fall into an error in this, so that when 
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he put up Peter’s sword he might not remain any longer 
in doubt that war was prohibited.’ That is plain lan- 
guage, is it not ? 

Wycliff, says Priestley, seems to have thought it wrong 
to take the life of a man on any account, and that war 
was utterly unlawful. 


It is not so long ago since the cause of Slavery was 
advocated with passionate energy by the great majority 
of Christians in America, in England and in its Colonies. 
These countries held countless slaves in bondage, and 
actually justified their actions by quotations (garbled of 
course) from Scripture. 


But might not the consequences be very serious to life 
and property 1f we were all to put in practice such com- 
mands as those you have quoted ? 

Yes, certainly, but there is not a word in the Bible to 
say that we are to preserve our lives or our property by 
any wrong means, or that we are to hesitate for one mo- 
ment to offer them to the service of the Kingdom of 
God, or to lose them if needs be in that Blessed Service. 
Christians are treated in the Bible as the loyal subjects 
of the King of Heaven. We live ina rebel, and therefore 
a fallen world, and should thus consider ourselves as 
liable at any moment to be martyred. Their only right 
to existence atall is based on the Redemption wrought 
out in the tragedy of Gethsemane and Calvary, and the 
shedding of Jesus’ blood. They are bought up, redeemed, 
therefore they are free and happy, for they are not their 
own. This is their elementary everyday conviction, 
and they are in a condition at any moment to do and 
suffer anything for the Will of God, to go anywhere, to 
do everything which may be necessary for the salvation 
of man, and which disinterested Love, Truth and Self- 
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sacrifice may command, knowing that Divine Providence 
watches over them, and that nothing can happen to 
them unless permitted by God and over-ruled to their 
true good and that of humanity at large. 

But are not these wars necessary for the spread of 
civilisation and the opening up of heathen countries ? 

Yes, if we could consider that organised lying or 
theft would be necessary. 

It is quite true that God’s people use the roads made 
by Empires. God used a Roman ship to take Paul to the 
shores of Italy and a Roman road to take him to the 
capital. This is part of the indirect providential ad- 
ministration of God, which is quite distinct from His 
divect administration resulting from obedience to His 
laws in the lives of His true subjects. God, indirectly, 
by the laws of chemistry, makes the powder explode in 
the pistol of the assassin. But is it God who has com- 
mitted the murder ? 

As a matter of fact, the refined and limitless selfish- 
ness, the nameless vices, the passions, and corruptions of 
modern “‘ Christianity’ and modern civilisation, rush far 
more quickly and in infinitely greater torrents over the 
bone-made roads of Empires in heathen lands than do 
the tides of missionary effort. 

There exists a much better way for those who go 
to war to manifest their “interest in the spread of 
civilisation”’; for instance, let one-tenth or one- 
hundredth or one-thousandth part of those who go to 
shoot and to be shot down, give themselves up with 
similar zeal and courage, and with the same utter forget- 
fulness of danger and death, to carry the Gospel of Christ 
to the heathen : that would be consistent and honest. 

But do you think war will be abolished by Christianity 
at its present vate of progress ? 
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No. But that has nothing to do with our individual 
duty. 

One of the most glorious and solemn parts of the 
programme of Christianity is that the King is soon 
coming to claim the Throne of the World. He is coming 
to reign on or over earth with His glorified body, and with 
the multitudes who will be with Him to share His Life, 
Light, and Glory. That is part of the common ele- 
mentary faith of Christianity. Those who hold this 
apparently (to the world) fanatical belief are even con- 
sidered by some of their brethren as faddists or vision- 
aries, nevertheless their hope is part of Christianity’s 
glorious programme, just as much as Is fatth and love. 

We appear to be now well on into the Saturday night 
of the world. 

Saturday night in Christian nations is the most 
drunken time of the week. We need not be surprised 
if, as we approach the end, spiritual, moral, and intel- 
lectual drunkenness will abound in Christendom to an 
extraordinary extent. 

“ Weare not ofthe night. Let us watch and be sober.” 
They that are drunken are drunken 7m the night. When 
night settles down definitely on an individual, a com- 
munity, or a world, we may expect to witness the 
fulfilment of the Word of God, that various kinds of 
drunkenness will abound. This will be true even of 
Christian Churches and Associations, as well as of 
Christian Empires ! 

They will have recourse to ever more powerful carnal 
stimulants. 

THEY THAT ARE DRUNKEN ARE DRUNKEN IN THE 
NIGHT. ; 


CHAPTER XVI. 
THE BLOOD TAX. 


abe Continent of Europe is, therefore, the best place 
in which to study the true inwardness of war 
carnal on the one hand, and war spiritual on the other. 

As might have been expected, its special circumstances 
have combined to create before our very eyes an object 
lesson of the highest value,as a means of making the 
truth stand out with unparallelled clearness. Where 
sin abounds grace is seen much more to abound. The 
black background of sin, hatred and death at Calvary, 
made righteousness, love and life stand out the more 
clearly. The very Cross lifted Jesus on high that all 
might behold Him. The extreme of the negative provides 
opportunity for the manifestation of the extreme of 
the positive. 

Continental militarism has produced this result in 
a modern form. Here is its object lesson, and with it 
I conclude this book. 

The conscription system prevailing on the Continent, 
by which every valid man must perform military service, 
brings out as nothing else can do the central truth of 
the Christian system for the conquest of the world for 
God: the blood tax. “‘Ye are not your own!” We 
almost hear the word spoken by the Continental 
rulers—that glorious, all-comprehensive word of Paul 
to his fellow-Christians. 
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“Ye are bought with a price.” It was the price of 
the blood shed by ancestors or fellow-countrymen to 
extend or defend the Patrie or the Fatherland. “‘ You 
owe a debt of blood to your land.” 

And what is this after all, but the exact and complete 
inversion of the greatest of all gospel truths : redemption 
by the blood. The doctrine which the worldly patriot 
limits to his one country and to the blood of multitudes 
of his forefathers shed for that one bit of land, the 
Christian extends to all countries and finds “ fulfilled ”’ 
and sufficiently expressed in the blood of one Man, one 
King—+the Man, the King, his Lord, his Master ! 

Here once again we have the divine original standing 
out in perfect clearness and in complete contrast when 
placed over against the human counterfeit. Truth has 
an element of finality in it, error a non- ee never 
arriving, never-satisfying element. 

And here let me, at the risk of being misunderstood, 
affirm the settled conviction that the continental doctrine 
of the blood tax is right and true doctrine for worldlings. 
It fits the facts. It is the only one corresponding to the 
reality. The Conscription System is supreme consis- 
tency. It is a doctrinal expression of one of the final 
necessities of society in a fallen world. Non-apostolic 
anti-militarism is deadly heresy, for it is supreme selfish- 
ness. Isaman then to enjoy in selfish ease the “‘ liberty ”’ 
purchased by the blood of others ? Is he to refuse his 
life or blood, or that of his son, at the call of the father- 
land to whom he owes all ? 

Blood was shed for me, and can I refuse to shed my 
blood for others? Nay, war is right. If you are a 
worldling you must practise worldliness, if you are honest. 
Its highest expression is war. Unless you have become 
dead to the world in the death of Christ and lost to the 
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world by heavenly citizenship, then is it not mean, is 
it not cowardly, is it not selfish, to seek to escape military 
service ? It is your duty to be faithful to your church, 
which is the world, and to your doctrines, which are 
worldliness, and to pay the blood tax in war. Are you 
not a thief and a traitor if you refuse ? For you are not 
your own, you are bought with a price, you belong to 
your nation. Shall others go to fight your battles while 
you enjoy peace for worldliness, and a life of in- 
difference towards the unspeakable woes under which 
our world groans ? ‘‘No man liveth to himself.” ‘We 
will not let him,” says the Continental System. 
Nothing but an almost incredible ignorance of con- 
ditions prevailing upon the Continent could have led 
English statesmen to put forward the heretical doctrine 
of disarmament. The German Emperor’s disdain of the 
proposals simply proves once again that he is the most 
complete and representative type of honest worldliness 
at present prominently in public view on the grand 
stand of Gentile government. We fancy we can see him 
put his mailed fist to his face to hide a laugh. One can 
imagine one hears him saying: ‘‘ You poor dear English 
statesmen with your Nonconformist conscience ; in your 
island isolation you fancy you can have worldliness with- 
out war. Absurdity! Your favoured position has 
blinded you to realities. I am a sceptic as regards 
worldly peace. I live on land. You live on water. 
This is what has led you into error. I have foreigners 
all around me whose land joins mine. You have foolishly 
allowed your statesmanship to become tainted with 
Christian peace heresies. They are all right for fools 
who are willing to die for Christ, an invisible King. I 
am a visible one. I only accept as much Christianity as 
can be made to fit with my throne, court, ballrooms, 


THE BLOOD TAX. 125 


and arsenals. Christianity, like all else, must serve my 
ends. Fire is good as a servant but objectionable as a 
master.”’ 

And all worldly powers do feel true Christianity to be 
fire! “I fear an idea more than an Army,” said one 
Czar. Christianity does mean blood and a sword, 
for what is to be done with men who refuse to bear arms 
in war time. Military law allows them to be shot. 
And only when these its forces of blood and fire have 
become an empty name, can court Christianity exist. 
True Christianity is heresy to the worldly and their kings. 
Worldliness is heresy to the true Christian and to his 
King. All that is required is for each to be true in his 
own sphere. “It is required of a steward that he be 
faithful.’’ The worldling must be true to blood-shedding 
principles and doctrines, the Christian to those of the 
Blood shed. Let this thought but get abroad in apostolic 
purity and definiteness, and it will help Christianity 
everywhere, by separating it from worldliness, and it 
will render a true service to worldliness by show- 
ing men that they must consent to and participate 
in bloodshed as long as they remain “ their own ” as un- 
regenerate. Till they become converted and change into 
apostolic Christians the very blood of Christ the King is 
on their hands every minute, every hour. Every second 
of their unsurrendered life they share in the crime 
committed at Calvary; then why should they scruple 
about shedding men’s blood or employing the mightiest 
machines possible to that end in competition with other 
nations ? Men who “‘ crucify afresh” the King of Kings 
and “‘ put him to an open shame ”’ by refusing to become 
his lowly, despised, unarmed followers, men who slay 
the very Author of Life, and stop up the channels of 
spiritual and eternal blessing at the fountain head— 
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Calvary ; why should they hesitate about the sacrifice 
of a few million human lives ? It is here that the honest 
worldling is infinitely superior to the worldly Christian. 
One can understand men like M. Viviani, the French 
Minister, who, last November, with one sweep of his 
arm in the tribune of the French Chambers, cleared and 
cleaned the heavens of God, of hope, and of eternity, 
wiping out spiritual sun, moon, and stars at a stroke, 
as described in the Appendix—one can understand him 
advocating the Conscription System. He is logical. 

“Ye are not your own!” You owe a blood tax to 
your cause! You are blood bought! And at what a price ! 

This is true of the Christian in the highest and fullest 
sense ; and when he realises that he owes to all his 
fellows all that he has received of God through the 
blood of Christ, then he will be gladly willing to pay 
the blood tax if need be, not as a massacring soldier, 
but as a missionary and a martyr. He will belong to 
humanity and not to any nation, and this will settle 
the question of war for him for ever. 

But let the gilded youths of England, who live for 
themselves beware! Conscription may be not far off ; 
at may claim them, though they have ignored the claims 
of Christ. 

During a period of independent evangelistic work in 
recent years in Holland, I had occasion to speak on 
this question amongst converts and adherents. Some 
were led to adopt gospel peace principles. One young 
man, having been subsequently called up for military 
service, stood out from the ranks and told his officer 
he could not conscientiously bear arms, this being 
contrary to his convictions as a Christian. Immedi- 
ately an anarchist called out from the ranks, ‘“‘ Bravo 
I agree with you: I, too, am an anti-militarist.” 
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“ But I do not agree with you,” was the reply ; “ you 
are an anarchist. Your principles are based on hatred 
and revolt; mine are just the opposite. You are 
for blood shedding; I will not fight because Christ 
shed His blood for me.” 

Immediately many soldiers uttered exclamations of 
approval. The officer had momentarily given a little 
liberty of expression. He then spoke very kindly 
to the young Christian and told him he would remove 
him to infirmary work, and he did so. 

This incident illustrates “the great gulf fixed” 
between the two kinds of anti-militarism—the carnal 
and the spiritual. 


Christians who refuse to bear arms on the Continent, 
are exposed to false accusation, as in the days of the 
Roman Empire (see page 104). They may be compared 
with revolutionaries or rebels. 

The early Quakers had to sutfer much on this account. 
They refused to take oaths on the principle that no 
Christian can act as if he had in use two kinds of truth- 
speaking, his oath being of a higher quality than his 
plain word—his affirmation. By their stand for the 
simplicity of truth (the “ yea” and “nay” of which 
Christ said that ‘“‘ whatsoever is more than these cometh 
of the evil one’”’) they helped to win the present right 
which Englishmen enjoy, to affirm in the witness box 
instead of swearing—a liberty of which people of all 
denominations now make use. 

But the members of the Society of Friends had first 
to suffer terrible persecution for the above and similar 
. reasons. Hundreds were imprisoned for long periods 
and many died in jail. Their enemies profited by their 
conscientious scruples to wilfully confound them with 
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treasonable characters under the following circumstances. 
As a test of loyalty to the king, an oath of allegiance 
was administered to all who came under the ban of the 
law for any reason, religious or criminal. 

The Quakers were among the number, through 
holding meetings in spite of adverse decrees. When 
they were brought up the oath was administered to 
them. On their refusal to swear, their enemies had 
the pretext they had sought, for utterly crushing 
them. 

The same confusing of principles will now be attempted. 
Hence the necessity for establishing a clear distinction, 
and for classifying the two opposing kinds of refusal 
to bear arms. 


The use of the bomb, the bullet, and the blade from 
above downwards seems to those beneath to justify their 
use upwards by their own hands. Anarchy claims equal 
rights with autocracy. In Russia it is now a State 
within the State. It is a political party which claims to 
be the true exponent and administrator of “law” as 
towards the existing government above it. There is 
a general breaking up going on everywhere. A world 
which has rejected the law of Calvary, the gospel, finds 
its own “laws” unavailing even for its own peace. 
And truly in final logic one is obliged to recognise that 
the only way to ascertain which party or political 
system is right is to judge them by their weapons. These 
are the same for all. We therefore conclude that these 
earth powers are all one in spirit and nature, and that 
the Christian sins against the Christ when he takes up 
their weapons, that he gets the mark of the Beast in his 
forehead when he dons their helmets, kép7s or caps, and 
that he gets the mark of the Beast in his hand when he 
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grasps their weapons, whether it be the bayonet of 
autocracy or the bomb of anarchy. May we _ not 
legitimately see in the words of our King, “ ye shall 
know them by their fruits,” this application to present 
conditions: ye shall know them by theiy weapons. I am 
aware that to some I shall’appear to tread on dangerous 
ground. All I ask is that they shall recognise that it is 
not political but Calvary ground. Let me ask any 
English objector this question: ‘‘ in which party should 
a Christian bear arms in Russia at the present hour ?” 
The majority of French and English sympathies are 
apparently with the anti-autocratic parties in that land. 
But that is practically the revolutionary party. The 
English Premier’s apostrophe: “‘ The Duma is dead, 
long live the Duma!” was not politically colourless. 
And yet if the Scripture words, ‘“‘ honour the king,” 
mean “‘ bear arms for him” as the State Churches in all 
lands claim, how terrible is the position of isolation 
reserved for Russian Christians who happen to have 
republican views like, for instance, most Americans. 
And what would be their position if,—as often occurs in 
the ebb and flow of a civil war,—their village or town 
were alternately under imperial and republican govern- 
ments, the authorities of the moment claiming their 
armed aid against the “enemy” ? What would be 
their Christian duty ? Two opposite answers involving 
life and death for them and their neighbours at each 
other’s hands are demanded of them. Must not the only 
answer possible leap into view, as it were, between the 
two Beast forces of red autocracy and red anarchy, 
contending for the Christian’s body vza his soul ? Fellow 
Christians! is it not the age-old answer of the brave 
Roman soldier Marcellus, when he stood out from the 
ranks and cast his sword to the earth. ‘‘ am a Christian, 





130 BLOOD AGAINST BLOOD. 


I cannot fight.’” Does not the whole situation remind 
us of the dilemmas in which Christ deliberately placed 
the rulers of the Jewish sects so often, that the common 
people might see what spirit they were of, that His was 
a different rule to theirs and that—blinded by carnal 
religion—they could not understand Him? They could 
not even see the Kingdom of God. Take for instance 
His question: “ the baptism of John, was it from heaven 
orofmen?” Immediately they were silent for political 
reasons. The Christ-man has no political reasons which 
can keep Him silent. He is a Man of the cross, not of 
the sword. He is for the war which “‘is from heaven,” 
and not that ‘“‘which is of men,’ and entertains no 
pharisaical consideration of political policy which could 
keep him from saying so. 


The chief value of the study of the character of war 
is never to be found in the negative aspect, but in the 
view it gives, by contrast, of the real character and 
obligations of the true Christian warfare. That which 
is merely negative has no life in it. The question is 
not what war is wrong for Christians, but what war 
is right for them. It might be easy to proclaim the 
unlawfulness of war as an abstract principle, from a 
comfortable, quiet position, far removed from exposure 
to the dangers of any practical application of this 
doctrine, or from the fires of persecution, calumny, and 
loss which mark the fighting line of aggressive Chris- 
tianity, face to face with hostile forces. But when 
the proclamation of this truth is made in its normal 
atmosphere of conflict and suffering, as in the days of 
the early Quakers, for instance, then its true place 
in the Christian economy appears. It is an effect 
rather than a cause. It is one of the results of a spiritual 
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state in which apostolic Christians, on fire with Divine 
Love, and constantly alive, through the inner light 
and power of the Holy Ghost, to the power of Christ 
to save their fellow-men, have no room for any thought 
of slaying them, or of even returning evil for evil. The 
wars of destruction would be as unnatural to them as 
would the war of salvation have been to the great 
warriors of history, the Alexanders, the Cesars, the 
Napoleons. 

The spiritual drives out the carnal by a natural 
process. For the individual to put on peace principles 
as a Cloak, or to accept them as a doctrinal legacy from 
ancestors, or from some particular denomination of 
Christians, without a corresponding intensity of divine 
war principles and practices would be an anomaly. 
Truth, whichis not life, is inoperative and self-deceiving. 
It has an element of unreality. It does not fit with 
fact. But the converse is also true: wherever there 
is a revival of the spirit of apostolic Christianity, there 
also appears a revival of the conviction and testimony 
that war is anti-Christian. 

The breaking on all hands of the bonds uniting 
Church and State, is significant. War has always been 
bad for Christianity, and Christianity bad for war. 
Each has handicapped the other; each has hindered 
its unnatural associate, inthe full development of his 
own character. It is to be hoped that the new era 
of the alliances between Pagan and “ Christian ”’ 
nations just opened by the treaty between England 
and Japan will help the disruption at home of all 
concordats and partnerships of the Cross and the sword, 
the Church andthe State. Modern warfare harmonises 
better with the principles of Shintoism and Buddhism, 
the chief religions of Japan, than with those of Chris- 
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tianity, and there is no doubt that if England were to 
adopt these religions instead of Christianity, it would 
be a great advantage to the prosecution of war. The 
awkward scruples of the Sunday School conscience 
would be effectually got rid of. In another chapter 
of this book is shown the effort of the British Field 
Marshal to get rid of this very obstacle—Christian 
scrupulous truthfulness—in the interests of the untram- 
melled prosecution of bloody warfare. 


One of the thoughts uppermost in the mind of the 
writer in issuing this volume is that the Christian 
world is on the eve of one of the greatest revivals of 
all time. The forces of evil and of error seem to be so 
busy, that one can fancy them preparing barricades 
against this coming holy revolution. Many are being 
tried in the fire. There are evidences that much self- 
examination exists as to the cause of the spiritual 
dryness and lassitude so widely recognised and deplored 
in all denominations. Some at least of the numbness 
and want of fearless assurance and uncompromising 
testimony, which has hitherto marked official Christian- 
ity,can certainly be traced to the unholy alliance of the 
Crossand the sword. The incubus of worldly soldiering, 
with all its associations of the ball-room and the ballet, 
of Vanity Fair, and earthly pomp and pride, has lain 
heavily indeed upon evangelical Christendom, large 
sections of it being obliged, in Protestant lands, to 
accept the position of a state religion with all its abnormal 
consequences. 

The coming revival will necessarily be marked by 
a nearer approach to primitive Christianity. In presence 
of the distress of nations under the burden of armaments, 
the declaration of the unlawfulness of war for the 
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Christian is almost sure to be one of those which will 
appear on the banners of the new movement. It is 
the duty of every Christian to think for the future of 
his fellows, and prepare fuel for the holy fire. In that 
sense “‘ the fathers must lay up for the children.’”’ Each 
generation must help to clear the way for the next, and 
build a further step to higher truth. We owe to others 
all we have severally received of God. 


It is with this thought of coming outpourings of the 
Spirit, that this book is offered. The spiritual revival 
may be nearer than we think, just as may be a revival 
of the fierce carnal passions of war, leading to some 
European cataclysm of unprecedented magnitude. 

Wherever we may stand in point of time, one thing 
is certain, that the Scriptures distinctly foreshadow, 
for the closing period of the Christian Era, the 
coming of a “ tribulation”? upon degenerate Christen- 
dom, far surpassing that which fell upon Judaism 
at the close of the Jewish Dispensation. 

God’s word to us all is “Be ye also ready May 
the trumpet of spiritual Christianity give no uncertain 
sound in those days, as to the true nature of the wars 
of the Beast-forces of this world, that everyone may, 
in the spiritual sphere, “ prepare himself for the 
battle.” 


{?? 


CHAPTER XVII. 
UNREGENERATE ANTI-MILITARISM FALLACIOUS. 


6 Ceaakors exists a widespread and _ ever-extending 

anti-military movement on the Continent of 
Europe. It is non-Christian, political, partly social- 
democratic, partly anarchistic. It is an extension to 
the present social conditions and an application of the 
principles underlying the French Revolution. 

The working classes claim that they pay most in blood 
and labour to support war, and that the middle and 
upper classes profit most by it. 

This anti-war movement is thus a declaration of war 
in another form,—war between the masses and the 
classes. It has nothing to do with Christianity. Its 
“peace principles’ must not, therefore, be confounded 
with those of the gospel of Christ, nor its anti-militarism 
with that of primitive and pure Christianity. 


This book is not anti-military in the ordinary sense. 
It is simply pro-Christian. 

The first is merely negative, and therefore productive 
of as little good to humanity as is war—that other 
supreme expression of mere negation. 

It is opposed to wars of destruction simply because 
it advocates the war of Salvation, and believes it to be 
the only true remedy to the ills from which fallen 
humanity suffers. It is loyal to all kings alike in being 
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loyal to the King of kings, who “‘ came not to destroy 
men’s lives, but to save them.” 

It centres around the truth that the blood shed on 
Calvary obviates all further blood-shedding by Chris- 
trans. For it would be futile and offensive to lay down 
any law or rule of conduct for worldlings. Sin and 
worldliness have their own invariable and inevitable 
laws. One of these is that the work of sin is war, and 
the wages of sin is death. Its opposite is the divine 
law: ‘the work of righteousness shall be peace, and 
the effect of righteousness quietness and assurance 
for ever.”’ It is folly to ask any creatures, human or 
non-human, to submit themselves to any other laws 
than those which naturally belong to their sphere— 
the “world” in which they live. It would be folly 
to ask worldlings to accept Christian peace principles 
while living in a state of sin, rebellion and war against 
God. It is folly to expect the brotherhood of man to be 
recognised in practice, till the Fatherhood of God has 
been first restored among them. This restoration can 
alone take place by the new birth into the family of 
God. Through Calvary by the blood of Christ, and 
by His resurrection-life alone can this regeneration be 
experienced. « 

But these principles of pardon, life and peace through 
the blood of Christ, are the exact opposite of the prin- 
ciples of hatred, war and death, which must underlie 
all the systems by which fallen men seek to remedy 
the ills under which the world is labouring. 

Hence the peace preachings of worldlings are as 
opposed to Christianity as are their war practices. 
Both are illusory. They are equally represented in 
the words of our Lord: ‘If the blind lead the blind, 
both shall fall into the ditch.” 
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False remedies only increase the disease by setting 
up fresh irritation in the system. False hopes lead to 
violent reaction and multiplied fears. False peace 
invariably engenders real war. The temporary sup- 
pression or compression of sin only causes an increase 
of its explosive force. Sin can never be its own remedy. 
Corruption can never be its own cure. The drowning 
man cannot save himself by taking hold of his own hair. 
The drunken man cannot wheel himself home in a 
barrow. 

Lost and fallen man can no more be his own saviour 
at the end than he could have been his own creator 
at the beginning. There is no salvation anywhere 
than at the cross, where the God-man gave Himself 
for His creatures, and restored from the heavenly side 
the bridge which man had broken down from the earthly 
side, and could never reconstruct across the abyss, 
were he to build towers of Babel without end. 


True Christianity is alone true science, because it 
deals with causes, not effects, with roots, not fruits. 
It removes sin instead of merely suppressing it. It 
cleanses it away instead of gilding it over. It destroys 
war by destroying the spirit which engenders war. 

All peace principles, therefore, which are not abso- 
lutely Christian, are absolutely illusory, and conse- 
quently create in the long run a worse state of things 
than that which they profess to remedy. The Christian 
who supports them proves thereby that he has not full 
confidence in the efficacy of his own system and his 
own Lord and Master. In other words, he has not 
faith. He helps in the self-deception of the unregen- 
erate. He aids them in creating some fresh “‘ fool’s 
paradise.” 
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Either this is true or else the very foundations of the 
Christian religion are wrongly placed ; they are on sand 
and not on rock. 


Sin is an endless circle—what the French call le 
cercle vicieux. Apart from divine, super-natural sal- 
vation, the history of mankind hitherto has been sin, 
war, death, and so on without end. Make a circle 
of these words and you will find it complete without 
a break. Fallen, unregenerate man can make no stopping 
place in the onward, self-producing course of sin. It 
would be as much opposed to law for him to do so as 
for water to run up hill. All his efforts to improve 
away his sins or those of his fellows but puts commas, 
or at most semi-colons, in the endless circle. 

At Calvary alone a full stop is put to sin. Christ 
entered the human family that He might join, as a 
sinless man, his sinful fellow-men in the endless circle. 
He brought righteousness, peace, life. They answered 
him with sin, war, death. But He rose again and broke 
the fatal circle. He opened “a way of escape” from 
the fateful “law ”’ by first letting all the penalty thereof 
fall upon Him and exhaust its power in accomplishing 
His death. Thus each generation has presented to it 
the two alternative courses. The endless circle where 
sin seeks to be its own remedy—(so fittingly expressed 
by the pagan symbol of the serpent biting its own 
tail) or else the full stop at Calvary, where man is 
saved in ceasing thenceforth to be “his own” by 
becoming one body with his Lord, even as he became 
one flesh with our race for its salvation. There the 
blood is shed for sin once and for all. A full stop 
comes in the war-producing wars of men—for the 
law of sin and death has been fully “ finished” ; it 
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has exhausted its claims upon the person of the Sinless 

One, and thenceforth (and at Calvary alone) starts 

a new cycle of life, a life which needs no swords or spears 

to protect it, a life of self-multiplying Christianity— 

for ‘‘ the blood of the martyrs is the seed of the Church.” 
Here is the fateful circle—the endless cycle :— 





And here is that circle broken by faith at the cross. Here 
the new cycle of life commences at Calvary :— 

Sin, Fatse Peace, War, DEATH—then a full stop at 
THE CROSS and then—Purity, PEAcE, LIFE; and 
thenceforth the endless circle of life for the glory of God, 
with its earthly expression in the holy war of salvation 
even, if needs be, unto the death of the Cross. 

This completed cycle of the Christian’s career is 
beautifully summarised in the twelfth chapter of the 
Revelation: “and they overcame him (Satan) by the 
blood of the Lamb, and by the word of their testimony, 
and they loved not their lives unto the death.” Begin- 
ning at the Cross in seeking their own salvation, they 
end at the Cross in seeking the salvation of others, and 
in sacrificing their lives in their turn in the holy war. 
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How absolutely opposite is, therefore, the war of Chris- 
tianity to the wars of the world! How can these 
opposites possibly mingle ? Must there not be some- 
thing terribly wrong when they do ? 


A quarter of a century of experience, in the most 
difficult forms of evangelistic war on the Continent 
of Europe, among five of its peoples, has steadily in- 
creased the conviction of the writer that war is a neces- 
sary part of the natural religion of fallen man. It is 
the red fruit which grows and ripens upon the tree 
of our so-called civilisation, whose sap is essentially 
the same as in that of the civilisation of the Babylonian, 
Medo-Persian, Grecian, or Roman empires. It is 
sin—though in a more cultivated, and therefore a more 
subtle and deceptive form. During a time of peace, 
the fruit develops quietly, sheltered and almost hidden 
by the plausible leaves of social respectability and 
international courtesy. But under the winds of some 
political autumn, the blood-red fruit falls. It is war, 
it commences a new cycle of sin, a new tree, which 
inits turn will bear fruit of the nature of the seed from 
which it sprang. 

In the natural world apples are precisely the same 
in our day as in that of Nebuchadnezzar or of Nero, 
In the abnormal world of sin, its red war fruits are also 
of precisely the same nature as in the days of those kings. 
Its alliances, its ‘‘ peace conferences,” are also similar. 
Those empires passed away, leaving heaps of ruins. 
The result of their existence has been purely nega- 
tive, so far as the redemption of mankind has been 
concerned. Among their ruins archeologists spend 
their lives in deciphering pagan inscriptions, of which 
the greater part are records of bloody wars. 
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Even in grammar two negatives destroy each other, 
and the sum total of all the results of all the destroying 
wars of mankind has been also—zero. This is equally 
true of their periods of peace. These increased the love 
of ease and the slothful licentiousness, which had been 
held in check by the brave and fierce occupations of 
war. Peace alliances eventually led to fresh rents 
in the international fabric. Prosperity created enemies 
by arousing envy. Security engendered false confidence, 
peace conventions or negotiations false hopes. The 
zenith of the power and pride of earth’s empires, has 
ever coincided with the zenith of their folly and the 
hour of their fall. At one moment it has been, “Is 
not this great Babylon, which I have built ?”’ at the 
next they have fallen to earth to eat grass with the 
oxen and associate with the beasts of the field. Wherever 
religion has accompanied them in their course it has 
shared their fate; its exaltation has been its ruin; 
it, too, has become associated with the wild beasts of 
earth power, and has eaten their food as Nebuchadnezzar 
did, which is always a symptom of madness—of descent 
to a lower world. Human wars and peace, human pride 
and power thus always finds its final expression in asso- 
ciation with the brute creation and brute force. The 
blindness of fallen man is greater than that of the brute. 

The Roman empire, at the divinely appointed time 
of our Lord’s appearance as a babe at Bethlehem, 
embodied the nearest approach to universal rule ever 
attained before or since. And 7 crucified our Lord. 
It thus gave the exact measure of the blindness of these 
earth powers, whether pagan or nominally Christian. 
It demonstrated their true inwardness, and that of 
every religion which eats their food, shares in their 
glory, or supports their schemes of war or of peace. 
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And when three centuries later the Roman Emperor, 
Constantine, exalted Christianity outwardly to a state 
religion, he only gave it a public certificate of inward 
declension. He inaugurated the dynasty of Christian 
religions, where the “‘harlot”’ sat upon “ the beast,” 
the false bride of Christ, enthroned in royal favour, 
and enjoying royal sustenance. In exchange for the 
sheathing of the spiritual sword Christianity shared the 
patronage of the carnal sword, and thenceforth “ blessed ”’ 
its enterprises. , 


That “history repeats itself” is thus not only the 
expression of a fact in the outward, but also in the 
inward world. 

Never were the lessons of history carnal and history 
spiritual more necessary than in the present hour. 
We live in solemn days. The lines of demarcation 
between the kingdoms of this world and the kingdom of 
Christ are becoming effaced. The barriers between natural 
(fallen) and supernatural religion, between the invented 
and the revealed are being broken down. There are 
on all hands new theologies, which are in reality demon- 
ologies, for they repeat in some form or other Satan’s 
lie, ‘“‘ the lie”? of the Garden of Eden: ‘ Ye shall be 
as God.” They deny the deity of Christ: they make 
the first man in the street equally God with our blessed 
Lord. The consequence is that Christ’s blood has no 
more efficacy to cleanse than that of any village carpenter 
of our day,—and therefore its shedding was equally 
meaningless as regards the making wars to cease. 

The Scripture declaration that ‘“ peace is made by 
the blood of His Cross,’”’ and by it alone, is therefore 
false according to that theology. Thus there is no 
stop to war. The argument that men should not take 
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life because they cannot give it back becomes futile. 
Every man is a god! 

And yet, were we to ask the theologians of this 
new school to perform a creative act, to create even a 
living flower as Christ created worlds, they would ridicule 
us for asking this proof of their equality with theLord. 
Nor do they make men rise from the grave or ascend 
bodily to heaven as Christ did. It is because of the 
Christian’s union with such a Saviour that war is so 
wrong. The only theology therefore, which could 
make war right, is the so-called “‘ new theology ”’ which 
affirms that He was but the son of Joseph. 


The representatives of war carnal and war spiritual 
are compromising their extreme claims, and meeting 
half-way in their peace conferences. Light is having 
fellowship with darkness, and “‘ Christ ”’ so-called with 
Belial. 

An intolerable confusion of ideas and principles 
is the result. Meanwhile all the profits of partnership 
go to the kingdom of darkness. On the one hand 
Christians are being befooled by the glittering wars 
of their nations, and the specious pleas by which they 
are justified, and on the other by their plausible schemes 
of peace. Here and there a shout of honesty cuts 
clean and clear through the confusion of tongues. The 
President of a Republic honestly defends the policy 
of the “ big stick”: the Kaiser of an empire robustly 
advocates the philosophy of “‘ the mailed fist,” ; mean- 
while, pilgrimages of unregenerate human “love” 
are the order of the day. The peace idea is momentarily 
popular. It is the fancy and the fad of the hour: we 
may thus soon expect a proportionate swing of the pen- 
dulum to the other extreme, as after the last Peace 
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Conference. Some huge European war must therefore 
be near at hand for: ‘‘ When—they—say—peace 
and safety, then sudden destruction cometh upon them, 
as travail upon a woman with child!” And why ? 
Because the wars of mankind have been ever formed 
in the womb of its peace, and come forth as suddenly 
as the apparent peace process was gradual and quiet. 
It is incredible that sane men should not see that like 
must ever produce like, and that every seed must pro- 
duce a crop of its own kind. If men of war, armed to 
the teeth, plant a seed of peace, then Christ answers, 
“Every plant which My Heavenly Father hath not 
planted shall be rooted up !”’ 

And all truly spiritual Christians echo the warning 
cry of their Master. 


The present hour thus demands of Christians a solemn 
re-examination of their whole position, and a more 
complete return to the forces, to all the forces of primitive, 
authentic Christianity. 

If the humble effort represented by this book be of 
any service to the least and last of God’s people in 
this respect, it will not have been made in vain. 

Beyond that lowly hope the author has no interest. 
To no other system of reformation or of salvation, social 
or individual, could he afford to give a moment’s thought. 
All the thinking powers and all the fighting forces of 
the last and the least of God’s people are redeemed, 
bought up, monopolised, booked in advance, wholly and 
exclusively for the service of His kingdom! They dare 
not steal one of them for the service of world, flesh 
or devil, or their carnal systems of salvation. Salvation 
by the cross is their all-absorbing theme. The glory 
of their Lord is their all-mastering passion. 
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The object of this book is, therefore, to examine 
into the true inwardness of the wars and peace of the 
worldly, from the exclusive standpoint of Christianity. 
It is probable that both will be found to be absolutely 
non-Christian, and therefore anti-Christian, being essen- 
tially inspired by self-interest. 

The Scriptures affirm in a thousand forms that the 
unregenerate are incapable of any motives other than 
of a selfish order—and that all men high and low, “‘ good”’ 
or bad, are equally “concluded under sin ’’—except 
those living beyond the frontier line marked by the 
Cross of Christ, and in the new life resurrection spiritual 
by living union with Him. 


From many special causes the Continent of Europe 
seems to afford the best field for the study of this ques- 
tion. Out here, much more than in England, one comes 
to see how utterly “visionary,” “impossible,” and 
even “‘ absurd” the whole system and ethics of Chris- 
tianity are to the men of this world. 

The truths which have become accepted in the 
British Isles as by common consent, such as salvation 
by faith, redemption by the blood of Christ—truths 
which it has not been hitherto fashionable to decry— 
are on the Continent accepted as the sure symptoms 
of hopeless fanaticism. One meets every day men 
who shrug their shoulders under a sense of sympathetic 
superiority, when in contact with those who actually 
believe in a God they have never seen, or in a Saviour 
who was crucified between two thieves by the high and 
sedate governments of the day—religious and political 
—as an object of their supreme scorn. What is the 
effect of such surroundings upon the living Christian ? 
Far from being discouraging it is most invigorating. 
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Accustomed to storms, like the pines on the Alpine 
heights, he learns to thrust hisroots more firmly round 
the Rock of Ages. No sickly plants can live, much less 
thrive, in those solemn altitudes exposed to the wild 
whirlwinds, and on the edge of the beetling precipice. 
Down in the warm, cosy plains of English Christianity 
it is perhaps otherwise. Truth which costs little is 
generally valued proportionately little. 

In nations where the extremes of superstition and of 
militant infidelity have darkened the spiritual skies, 
the true Christian prizes the light of the gospel in all 
its forms to a proportionate degree. Not one aspect 
of truth can he forego. He can engage in no kind of war 
than that of salvation, accept no other Prince of Peace 
than his Lord. He cannot be brought to value any 
kinds of man-made salvation. He can seek no favour 
from the earth powers which slew his Lord. In a 
heavy atmosphere, charged with doubt and materialism, 
where the hostile pressure upon every square inch of 
faith, so to speak—becomes incalculably great; in 
nations armed to the teeth, where the burden of taxa- 
tion makes the masses live in a condition of sullen, bitter 
revolt—there Christians learn to find strength in the 
higher powers of the Cross, and in seeking to know and 
experience all that is for them in Christ Jesus. Especi- 
ally in France you must fight for your life or sink down 
and die. You must take the whole armour of God, 
or else be doubly exposed to the fiery darts of doubt, 
despair and defeat. You must become inseparably 
bound to Calvary by the bonds ofan intense spirituality, 
and an unshakable loyalty to the cross, or else drift 
away on the current of secret doubt and despondency, 
and, like others before you, seek for help in a lower 
level, and by recourse to lower means. 
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THE HUMANISING OF WAR. 





How far the Peace Conference of 1898 was successful in the 
task of making war more humane may be judged from the 
following :— 


THE NATAL WAR. 





REVOLTING DETAILS OF THE FIGHTING. 
A SOLDIER’S LETTER. 
Published in the Daily News, of August 16th, 1906. 


My dear Mamma,—We have had several big fights, but the 
greatest day was a week on Sunday, when the rebels got such a 
cutting up that it was thought probable the affair was at an 
end. 

We were called out of bed at two o’clock on Sunday morning, 
and reached our destination at daybreak. 

You will have heard what a difficult task it is to get through 
the Zululand bush, and it is a great credit to all engaged when 
it is considered that no white man has ever been there before. 
Sigananda, one of the chiefs who was captured, and who is so 
old (107) and infirm that the officers have not yet made up their 
minds whether to shoot him or not, says we do not fight like our 
grandfathers did. Our forefathers would never have risked 
their lives so far as to penetrate into the bush after the rebels. 
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Just try to fancy walking through a place trellised with monkey 
creepers as tough as steel ropes, and so thick that you cannot 
see more than a yard before you. Besides this, the thorns, 
measuring from one to three inches, are everywhere, and it looked 
just as simple to walk through a granite wall. 

It was in one of these patches that we found the men we have 
been looking for so long, namely, ‘‘ Sigananda,” “‘ Bambata,”’ 
and ‘“‘ Madhlogozulu,” and, of course, all their rebel followers. 
As quietly as possible they were surrounded in their rendezvous. 
The place was for all the world like a blind alley, shaped like a 
horse-shoe, and open atthetop. There were some three thousand 
of our men, and some got up above and round the entrance, 
while the remainder got in amongst our dusky brothers, as best 
possible. Immediately the alarm was given all their fires were 
extinguished and Bedlam set loose. The firing lasted contin- 
uously for fifteen hours, and the noise of the Maxims and rifles 
commingled with the fiendish and unearthly shrieks of the 
natives was such that no pen or pencil could ever describe. 


WHITE FLAG FIRED ON. 


About nine o’clock a.m., Madhlogozulu (the paramount Chief 
“Demzulu’s uncle’’) approached the Transvaal contingent, 
carrying a white flag. Some two or three hundred men accom- 
panied him. He arrived a few yards in front of a sergeant, and 
explained that he wanted to give in. The reply, of course, was 
a bullet, that must have sent his brains some fifty yards off. 
His followers,who were now far too terrorised to use their weapons, 
stood back in a mass and shrieked for mercy. Mercy came 
quicker than expected—in the shape of a Maxim. What a 
sight ! The whole bundle dropped lifeless in less than a minute. 

Of course, the whole thing throughout was very repulsive, 
but orders are orders, and no man who showed himself escaped 
alive. Several women were among the slain, as well as a lot of 
young boys. 

Several men came in and surrendered. “Old Sigananda ” 
was one of them; he was carried in on a litter, and had a shot 
through his foot. His two sons were with him, men between 
eighty and ninety years of age, and thirty or forty other followers. 
Most of them were shot next morning, but the old man and one 
or two more have still to meet their fate. 
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The general way of dispatching the prisoners is to take them 
out of camp and tell them to run away into the bush. They only 
get about twenty yards or so when a bullet reaches them, and, of 
course, it is “ Good-bye, John,’”’ for them. I saw two shot one 
morning, and left where they fell. Next morning there was 
nothing left but their skeletons. So you see the birds make very 
fine scavengers, and it is always a big fine in Africa if you are 
caught shooting the carrion fowl. 

Something arrived at the hospital tent that caused a pretty 
big commotion. It would, however, have caused a far greater 
commotion had it arrived in England. It was in a horse’s 
nosebag, and the nigger who carried it seemed particularly 
anxious to get rid of it. It being addressed to the doctor, he was 
accordingly brought along, and the, bag of mystery opened. 
Could you believe it ““Mamma’’? It contained a man’s head, 
and none other than ‘“‘ Bambata’s.”’ The story is a very pretty 
one, and quite fit for publication. 


Karrirs LEFT TO THE VULTURES. 


A few days previous a prisoner was captured and let go on 
the understanding that he brought news of where “ Bambata ” 
was, and while in pursuit of his research he struck Sunday’s 
battle-field. I may here mention that the dead Kaffirs are left 
where they fall. There is no need to waste time burying the 
bodies, because the carrion fowl and any stray animals make 
short work of them in a day or two. Do you know that it only 
takes half a dozen of these birds a couple of hours to pick all the 
flesh off of a bullock. 

The faithful Kaffir was looking about among the fallen when 
he found “‘ Bambata,”’ and at once took steps to have his head 
brought in to camp for identification. Well, the first thing the 
doctor ordered was to have the matter kept secret, and also to 
have it stuffed at once. He had been struck with a Dum-Dum 
bullet on the back of the head, the bullet coming out of the left 
eye and carrying away half of the left jaw. His brains were gone 
more or less, but altogether we managed to get about three 
pounds of wool into his cranium, and afterwards placed the head 
in a basin of spirits. 

Even here it is recognised how much the Government is against 
the present picnic, and such a piece of ancient barbarism could not 
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be made public. Therefore I at once saw how valuable a photo 
of his head would be, and got hold of a camera, one of the only 
cameras in camp, and got one or two good photos. I was just 
making my way off when I met the owner of the camera, who 
wanted a snapshot himself. Out of my usual goodness of heart 
I went back and let him take one, but alas! the doctor put in an 
appearance, and deprived us of the camera. He told us he would 
give both camera and plates back, but we have never seen them 
since. 

We carried the head with us for about a week, when it was 
dissected, and the skull will probably be made into a nice tobacco- 
jar for someone. 

Curiously enough, I was never in better health, and altogether 
the food is splendid. In fact, I think it is the finest picnic I have 
ever been at. 


OFFICIAL ATHEISM AND AGNOSTICISM IN 
FRANCE. 


From the “ Review of Reviews” Leader, March, 1907. 


There has been so much comment upon the atheistic bias of 
the anti-clerical movement in France that it may be well to 
place on record the exact words used by the Socialist Minister, 
Viviani, in a speech placarded by the Chamber throughout all 
the communes of France. Mr. Booth-Clibborn writes :— 

The version given several weeks later in the Times by Sir A. 
Austin having been incomplete, I offer the following translation 
from the Officiel of November 9th, which lies before me. Alluding 
to the work of the Revolutions of 1798 and 1848, and the pro- 
longation of their lines under the Third Republic, he says :— 

“Our forefathers, our fathers, and ourselves have unitedly 
continued hitherto a work of anti-clericalism and irreligion. We 
dragged human consciences away from religious belief. When 
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a wretched creature, bending under his burdens, knelt to pray, 
we raised him up, we told him that there were no realities behind 
those clouds. Together, by a magnificent gesture, we extinguished 
in the heavens those lights which will never be relit. (Prolonged 
applause from the Left and Extreme Left.) That is our work ; 
it is our revolutionary work. Do not imagine it is ended ; it is 
only beginning. It is surging upwards, it overflows us. And 
what can you reply to a man who is seeking justice here below, 
to a man who—thanks to us—is no longer a believer ; to one whom 
we have snatched from the ‘faith’ and to whom we have 
declared that there was no justice in the heavens ? ” 

M. Briand, M. Viviani’s colleague, subsequently disclaimed, 
on behalf of the Ministry, any desire on the part of the State to 
take sides in the great controversy of God orno God. The State, 
he maintained, was colour-blind as to theological and anti- 
theological questions. That is no doubt the true attitude of 
the secular State. But the faith of men like Viviani in their 
atheistic creed is much too passionate to allow them to be neutral. 
Coleridge a hundred years ago described not only the phenomenon 
of Vivianism but its genesis :— 


“The sweet words 
Of Christian promise, words that even yet 
Might stem destruction, were they wisely preach’d, 
Are muttered o’er by men, whose tones proclaim 
How flat and wearisome they feel their trade : 
Rank scoffers some . . . The very name of God 
Sounds like a juggler’s charm ; and, bold with joy, 
Forth from his dark and lonely hiding place 
(Portentous sight !) the owlet Atheism, 
Sailing on obscene wings athwart the noon, 
Drops his blue-fringed lids, and holds them close, 
And hooting at the glorious sun in Heaven, 
Cries out, Where is it ?”’ 


But nowadays the owlet, growing bolder, chortles gleefully, 
“We ve put it out.” 
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THE WORDS OF OUR LORD CONCERNING THE “ TWO 
SWORDS. 


JonaTHAN Dymonp in his Essays upon Christian Morality 
thus explains ‘‘ He that hath no sword let him sell his garment 
and buy one.—Luke xxii. 36. 

This is another passage that is brought against us. ‘‘ For 
what purpose,” it is asked, ‘‘ were they to buy swords, if swords 
might not be used ?”’ It may be doubted whether with some of 
those who advance this objection it is not an objection of words 
rather than of opinion. It may be doubted whether they them- 
selves think there is any weight in it. To those, however, who 
may be influenced by it, I would observe that, as it appears to 
me, a sufficient answer to the objection may be found in the 
immediate context: ‘‘ Lord behold here are two swords,’’ said 
they ; and He immediately answered, “‘ It is enough.” How 
could two be enough when eleven were to be supplied with them ? 
That swords in the sense, and for the purpose, of military weapons, 
were ever intended in this passage, there appears much reason 
for doubting. This reason will be discovered by examining 
and connecting such expressions at these: ‘‘ The Son of Man 
is not come to destroy men’s lives but to save them,” said our 
Lord. Yet, on another occasion, He says, ‘“‘ I came not to send 
peace on earth, but a sword.” How are we to explain the meaning 
of the latter declaration ? Obviously, by understanding “‘ sword ”’ 
to mean something far other than steel. There appears little 
reason for supposing that physical weapons were intended in 
the instruction of Christ. I believe they were not intended, 
partly because no one can imagine His apostles were in the 
habit of using such arms, partly because they declared that the 
weapons of their warfare were not carnal, and partly because 
the word “sword” is often used to imply “‘ dissension,” or the 
religious warfare of the Christian. Such a use of language is 
found in the last quotation; and it is found also in such ex- 
pressions as these: “shield of faith,” “‘ helmet of salvation,’’ 
“sword of the spirit,” “I have fought the good fight of faith.” 

But it will be said that the apostles did provide themselves 
with swords, for on that same evening they asked, “‘ Shall we 
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smite with the sword?” This is true, and it may probably 
be true also, that some of them provided themselves with swords 
in consequence of the injunction of their Master. But what 
then? It appears to me that they acted on this occasion upon 
the principles upon which they had wished to act on another, 
when they asked, ‘‘ Wilt thou that we command fire to come 
down from heaven, and consume them?” And that their 
Master’s principles were also the same in both: ‘‘ Ye know not 
what manner of spirit ye are of ; for the Son of Man is not come 
to destroy men’s lives but to save them.” This is the language 
of Christianity ; and I would seriously invite him who now 
justifies ‘‘ destroying men’s lives,” to consider ‘‘ what manner of 
spirit he is of.” 

I think, then, that no argument arising from the instruction to 
buy swords can be maintained. This at least we know, that 
when the apostles were completely commissioned, they neither 
used nor possessed them. An extraordinary imagination he 
must have, who conceives of an apostle, preaching peace and 
reconciliation, crying ‘‘ forgive injuries,” “‘ love your enemies,” 
“render not evil for evil,’’ and at the conclusion of his discourse, 
if he chanced to meet violence or insult, promptly drawing his 
sword and maiming or murdering the offender. We insist upon 
this consideration. If swords were to be worn, swords were to 
be used ; and there is no rational way in which they could have 
been used, but some such as that which we have been supposing. 
If therefore the words, ‘‘ He that hath no sword let him sell his 
garment and buy one,” do not mean to authorise such a use of 
the sword, they do not mean to authorise its use at all: and 
those who adduce the passage, must allow its application in such 
a case, or they must exclude it from any application to their 
purpose. 

Upon the interpretation of this passage of Scripture, I would 
subjoin the sentiments of two or three authors. Bishop Pearce 
says, ‘It is plain that Jesus never intended to make any resist- 
ance, or suffer a word to be used on this occasion.”” And Campbell 
says, “ We are sure that He did not intend to be understood 
literally, but as speaking of the weapons of their spiritual warfare.” 
And Beza: ‘This whole speech is allegorical. My fellow 
soldiers, you have hitherto lived in peace, but now a dreadful 
war is at hand; so that, omitting all other things, you must 
think only of arms. But when He prayed in the garden, and 
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reproved Peter for smiting with the sword, He Himself showed 
what these arms were.” 

Jonathan Dymond further says concerning the general 
principle :— 

Of the injunctions that are contrasted with “eye for eye, 
and tooth for tooth,” the entire scope and purpose is the sup- 
pression of the violent passions, and the inculcation of forbear- 
ance, and forgiveness, and benevolence, and love. They forbid, 
not specifically the act, but the spirit of war; and this method 
of prohibition Christ ordinarily employed. He did not often 
condemn the individual doctrines or customs of the age, however 
false or however vicious; but He condemned the passions by 
which only vice could exist, and inculcated the truth which* 
dismissed every error. And this method was undoubtedly wise. 
In the gradual alterations of human wickedness, many new 
species of profligacy might arise which the world had not yet 
practised : in the gradual vicissitudes of human error, many new 
fallacies might obtain which the world had not yet held: and 
how were these errors and these crimes to be opposed, but by the 
inculcation of principles that were applicable to every crime and 
to every error ?—principles which do not always define what is 
wrong, but which tell us what always is right. 


EXTRACT FROM “THE ECCENTRICITY OF RELIGION.”’ 


By Henry DRuMMoND.* 


“ They said, He is beside Himself.’””—Mark iii. 21. 


We are confronted here with an episode in his life which is 
not included in any of these, an episode which had a bitterness 
all its own, and such as has fallen to the lot of few to know. It 


* From The Ideal Life. By Henry Drummond. Hodder 
and Stoughton, London. 
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was not the way the world treated him; it was not the Pharisees ; 
it was not something which came from his enemies ; it was some- 
thing his friends did. When he left the carpenter’s shop and 
went out into the wider life, his friends were watching Him. 
For some time back they had remarked a certain strangeness in 
hismanner. Hehad always been strange among His brothers, 
and now this was growing upon Him. He had said much 
stranger things of late, made many strange plans, gone away on 
curious errands to strange places. What did it mean? Where 
was it to end? Were the family to be responsible for all this 
eccentricity ? One day it had culminated. It was quite clear 
to them now. He was not responsible for what He was doing. 
It was His mind, also that had become affected. He was beside 
himself. In plain English He was mad! 

An awful thing to say when it is true. A more awful thing 
when it is not; a more awful thing still when the accusation 
comes from those we love, from those who know us best. 

Observe from the world’s standpoint the charge is true. A holy 
life is either supernatural or morbid. For what is being beside 
one’s self? What is madness? It is eccentricity—ex-centr- 
icity—having a different centre from other people. Now when 
Jesus Christ came among men He found them nearly all revolving 
in one circle. There was but ore centre to human life—self. 
Man’s chief end was to glorify himself and enjoy himself for ever. 
His object in going about was not gain but to do good. Now all 
this was very eccentric. It was living on new lines altogether. 
He did God’s will. He pleased not Himself. His centre was to 
one side of self. He was beside Himself. From the world’s 
view point it was simply madness. Think of this idea of His, 
for instance of starting out into life with so quixotic an idea as 
that of doing good; the simplicity of the expectation that the 
world ever would become good, this irrational talk about meat 
to eat that they knew not of, about living water ; these extraord- 
inary beatitudes, predicating sources of happiness which had never 
been heard of ; these paradoxical utterances of which he was so 
fond, such as that the way to find life was to lose it, and to lose 
life in this world was to keep it to life eternal. What could these 
be but mere hallucination and dreaming; it wasinevitable that 
men should laugh and sneer athim. Hewasunusual. He would 
not go with the multitude, and men were expected to go with the 
multitude. What the multitude said, thought and did, were the 
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right things to have thought, said or done, and if anyone thought 
said or did differently his folly be on his own head. He was 
beside himself, he was mad. 

The servant is not above his master. If they have persecuted 
me they will also persecute you. A Christian must be different 
from other people. Time has not changed the essential 
difference between the spirit of the world and the spirit of Christ. 
They are radically and eternally different. And from the world’s 
standpoint still Christianity is eccentricity. For what, again, 
is Christianity ? It is the projection into the world of these lines 
along which Christ lived. It is a duplicating in modern life of 
the spirit, the method, and the aims of Jesus, a following through 
the world the very footprints He left behind. And if these 
footprints were at right angles to the broad beaten track the 
world went along in His day, they will be so still. It is useless 
to say the distinction was broken down. These two roads are 
still at right angles. The day may be, when the path of right- 
eousness shall be the glorious highway for all the earth. But it 
isnotnow. Christ did not expect it would beso. He made pro- 
vision for the very opposite. He prepared His church before- 
hand for the reception it would get in the world. He gave no 
hope that it would be an agreeable one. Light must conflict 
with darkness, truth with error. There is no sanction or place 
in the world for a life with God as its goal, and self-denial as its 
principle. Meekness must be victimised; spirituality must be 
misunderstood ; true religion must be burlesqued. Holiness must 
make a strong ferment and reaction, in family or community, 
office or workshop, wherever it is introduced. ‘‘ Think not that 
Iam come to send peace on the earth. I came not to send peace 
but a sword.” 

Paul tells us the charge was laid at his door. He had made 
that great speech in the hall of the Caesarrean palace before 
Agrippa and Festus. He told them of the grace of God in his 
conversion, and closed with an eloquent confession of his Lord. 
What impression had he made upon his audience ? The impres- 
sion of a madman, “ As he thus spake for himself, Festus said 
with a loud voice, Paul, thou art beside thyself ; much learning 
hath made thee mad.”” Poor Paul! How you feel for him when 
the cruel blow was struck, Butthere was noanswer toit. From 
their view it was perfectly true. And so it has been with all 
saints to the present hour. It matters not if they speak like 
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Paul words of soberness. It matters not if they are men of 
burning zeal like Xavier and Whitfield. 

It applies to inventors, discoverers, to philosophers, to poets, 
to all men who have been better or higher than their times. 
These men are never understood by their contemporaries. And 
if there are martyrs of science, the centres of science being in 
this world, seen, demonstrated, known, how much more must 
there be martyrs for religion whose centre is beyond the reach of 
earthly eye ? 

The more active religion is the more unpopular it must be. 
Christ’s religion did not trouble His friends at first, for thirty 
years, at all events, they were content to put up with it. But as 
it grew in intensity they lost patience. When He called the twelve 
disciples, they gave Him up. His work went on, the world said 
nothing for some time. But as His career became apparent more 
and more, the family feeling spread, gained universal ground. 
Even the most beautiful and tender words He uttered were 
quoted in evidence of His state. For John tells us that after that 
exquisite discourse in the tenth chapter about the Good Shepherd, 
there was a division among the Jews for these sayings; ‘‘ And 
many of them said, he hath a devil and is mad. Why hear ye 
him ?” It seemed utter raving. 
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SIGNAL LIGHTS ALONG THE CENTURIES. 
In what manner examples of Christian faithfulness may be cited. 


On our continental railways, one sees when approaching a 
terminus, ground signals consisting of large white letters painted 
upon black, and upon which a powerful hooded lamp placed 
with its back to the arriving train, projects a beam of light, 
making the signal stand out in startling relief amid the sur- 
rounding darkness. The group of letters one most frequently 
sees is BI F U R—bifurcation. It marks a “ point,” and the 
changing of the ways. Here there is sometimes a momentary 
halt, and then perhaps in answer to an appealing whistle the 
point is opened, the train is switched on to the right line, and 
enters the terminus safely. 

Similes drawn from nature or art can only incompletely 
illustrate spiritual truths. Yet we have here one which may, 
with sufficient aptness, resume the object of the biographical 
details offered to the reader in the following section. 

What is the word which, for the Christian, stands out in the 
darkness at every crisis, at every parting of the ways, at every 
bifurcation. It is a word of the same number of letters, it is 
JESUS. It is the pure white NAME on the black ground of 
sin. The “points” are Calvary. To shed light on the cross 
is the one thing God asks of the Christian, for it is the only one 
by which he can be of any service to his fellows. Like the lan- 
tern whose back is carefully covered that it may not obtrude 
itself upon the view and thus obscure the signal, but concen- 
trate and project the light all the more powerfully upon the one 
object of supreme importance in the surrounding darkness, 
so the Christian directs all his undivided energies to making 
the NAME that is above every name, stand out before men. 
For this work and for this alone, he is assured of the help of the 
Holy Spirit. Help is not even the word. He but offers himself 
to the Spirit as an instrument through which He can cast His 
divine light upon the Cross, and the work of the world’s Re- 
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deemer. This is why the Spirit of God ever gives the Christian 
such a hatred of anything which could uselessly draw attention 
to himself, or make him all unwillingly obstruct the view of his 
Lord. He is filled with a holy jealousy for the Truth and a 
passionate desire that every eye be directed upon the Saviour, 
and every faculty engaged in the contemplation of that ONE 
source of salvation and wisdom. This is doubly so because 
the very work of the Holy Spirit Himself is to shed light upon 
the person of the ever-living Christ and His work upon Calvary. 
“ He shall testify of Me,” said our Lord. 

Our duty and privilege as reflectors, destined to make the 
face of Jesus appear in the world’s darkness, is beautifully 
expressed in a French version of 2 Cor. iv. 6 :— 

“ For God who commanded ‘ let the light shine in the darkness, 
has made the light shine im our hearts in order to make the know- 
ledge of the glory of God shine upon the face of Jesus.” 

The work of the fallen spirit of man has ever been the exact 
opposite. He sheds light upon mere man. He glorifies man. 
Man is his hope, his god. Never was there such an effort to 
obtain symposiums of the opinions of men on any question, 
The moral and spiritual views of men of all religious beliefs 
or disbeliefs are collated to form one common combination of 
“wisdom.” This is an anti-Christian disposition. The work 
of the fallen spirit of men has ever been to make earthly heroes 
and redeemers. 

Thus the good to be derived from the life and testimony of 
Christians; men or women of the past; is in exact proportion 
to the light which they shed—not upon themselves; but upon 
Christ. 

This is the object I have in view in the following brief bio- 
graphical notices. Let these servants of God be here what they 
wished to be when living : but a lamp with a shade and a covered 
back in which the men of the world saw “‘ no beauty that they 
should desire ’’ them; but which thus attained their one object 
all the more faithfully : to throw light upon the beloved face 
of thety Master. 

To this alone would the writer of these lines also aspire. 
Let the faults or imperfections of this effort be thus lost sight of 
in its object to join his readers in an inquiry as to the lawful- 
ness of war by making the face of Christ; the work of Calvary, 
and the blood of the Cross; shine out in the darkness. 


APPENDIX C. 


SPIRITUAL LEGACIES OF LIGHT AND OBLIGATION 
TWO WARS AND TWO WARRIORS. 


Towarps the middle of the seventeenth century and almost 
in the same year (1655-6) two military men became Christians 
by the new birth, and as a consequence, saw war to be wrong 
for them. They renounced it as being a form of worldliness, 
and advocated peace by righteousness. Thenceforth worldli- 
ness was at war with them. 

One was Colonel David Barclay, of Ury, Scotland, who had 
served under Gustavus Adolphus. Among his descendants 
were Joseph John Gurney (the co-worker of Wilberforce)—and 
his sister Elizabeth Gurney Fry, whose respective labours 
among and on behalf of prisoners and slaves were greatly blessed 
of God a century and a half later. 

The other was John Clibborn; of Cliborne; Durham; who 
served under Oliver Cromwell; went with him to Ireland; and 
established himself there. 

Both were my ancestors. Their lives are links—on the plane 
of human instrumentality and spiritual legacy—connecting 
these pages with the teaching and example of primitive Chris- 
tianity. 

The powerful religious awakening, under which these two men 
were brought to Christ, and from courageous service in carnal 
war to even more fearless devotion in spiritual war, has been 
called “‘ the great revival of the latter half of the seventeenth 
century.” The people used of God in this mighty movement, 
were named in derision, Quakers, because they told sinners to 
tremble at the thought of their sins, of a holy God and of the 
doom of the impenitent. The work and teaching of George Fox 
and the ‘‘ Society of Friends,’’ the terrible sufferings inflicted 
upon these true Christians, and their sublime constancy, require 
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no more than a bare allusion here. A few striking incidents 
bearing upon the subject of this book which occurred in the 
lives of the two men in question, I will now relate in this 
connection. 

The following account of the constancy under trial of one 
of them is taken from “‘ Six Generations of Friends in Ireland.” 
by J. M. R. 

“ John Clibborn was an officer in Cromwell’s army, and a man 
of strong character and considerable local influence. 

‘“‘About the year 1658, when twenty-six years of age, he came 
with the Army of the Parliament into Ireland, and settled on a 
property in Moate, King’s County. His descendants still inhabit 
Moate Castle, the family seat. 

“John Clibborn had a great aversion to the people called 
Quakers, and finding that they had a Meeting-house on his land, he 
determined to clear them off by burning this house. Provided with 
fire he went to the place, when, as he supposed, it was empty, 
but to his surprise he found a meeting going on, and Thomas Loe 
preaching. He threw away the fire, sat down behind the door, 
and became so powerfully affected that his purpose was im- 
mediately changed. On his return home, his wife asked if the 
Quaker Meeting-house was burned. ‘No,’ said he, ‘If you will 
come to meeting there next Sunday and do not like it, I will 
go with you to church the following Sunday.’ 

“She accordingly went, and Thomas Loeagain preached. Both. 
joined the Friends, and John Clibborn built a Meeting-house, 
which, with a burial ground, he bequeathed to the Society for ever. 

“He was of a generous, open-hearted disposition, beloved and 
esteemed in his neighbourhood, very hospitable, especially to 
strangers who came on errands of love preaching the Gospel of 
Peace. 

“His situation in the Civil Wars, during the struggle of James 
II. to retain his power, was very perilous, as his house was only 
a few miles from Athlone, where the Irish Army had established 
their garrison, and from whence issued parties to distress the 
country. (10689.) 

“Meetings were kept up at great hazard. Succouring many, 
and endued with Christian love, John Clibborn held on his way 
in patience and courage. He was one night dragged by his hair 
from that home which had been long a refuge for the distressed, 
but which was now the spoil of the plunderer, and in flames. 
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“His life was attempted three times by the bloodthirsty foes 
around him, and at last they laid his head on a block, and raising 
the hatchet prepared to strike the fatal blow. He called for a 
brief respite, and then knelt down to pray, as did Stephen, that 
the sin might not be laid to their charge. Just then another 
party arrived, and asked: ‘Who have you got there?’ 
and were answered: ‘Clibborn.’ ‘Clibborn!’ they echoed, 
“a hair of his head shall not be touched.’ 

“Escaping with his bare life, almost naked, he wrapped a blanket 
around him and presented himself before the Commander at 
Athlone. 

“The officer desired him to point out the men who had been 
guilty of this outrage, and they should be hanged before his hall- 
door. But he refused, saying he bore them no ill-will, and only 
desired that his neighbours and himself might be allowed to 
live unmolested. 

“John Clibborn lived to see tranquillity restored, and ended 
in peace his long life in 1705.” 

It was under the ministry of the Thomas Lowe mentioned 
in this narrative that William Penn subsequently founder of 
Pennsylvania; was led to Christ and to the adoption of the 
principles of the Society of Friends. 

David Barclay had fought beside Gustavus Adolphus when 
he fell at Lutzen; in 1632. He was descended from a family 
(de Berkeley) which had since the time of the Norman Conquest 
given many military men to the Scottish wars. Colonel David 
Barclay was at one time military governor of all Scotland 
north of the Tay. He came under conviction of sin; and began 
to seek Christ. During a time of imprisonment in Edinburgh 
Castle consequent upon political upheavals; he received much 
spiritual blessing from a fellow-prisoner; Lord Swintonne (an 
ancestor of Sir Walter Scott); of whom it was said that “ during 
his imprisonment he seemingly cared more for spreading Chris- 
tian truth than for defending his own life.’ After experiencing 
the new birth Colonel Barclay renounced war as Anti-Christian 
and suffered imprisonment and much persecution in consequence. 
He had fallen into ‘the scandalous errours of Quaquarism ” 
according to the Presbytery of the diocese of his brother-in-law 
Bishop Strachan. 

The American poet Whittier, in a note appended to his poem 
describing an incident in the life of David Barclay says :— 
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‘‘ As a Quaker, he became the object of persecution and abuse 
at the hands of the magistrates and the populace. None bore 
the indignities of the mob with greater patience and nobleness of 
soul than this once proud gentleman and soldier. 

“One of his friends, on an occasion of uncommon rudeness 
lamented that he should be treated so harshly in his old age who 
had been so honoured before. ‘I find more satisfaction,’ said 
Barclay, ‘ as well as honour, in being thus insulted for my religious 
principles, than when, a few years ago, it was usual for the 
magistrates, as I passed the city of Aberdeen, to meet me on the 
road and conduct me to public entertainments in their hall, and 
then escort me out again, to gain my favour.’’”’ 

His son Robert became a leading Quaker theologian. 
He had made his theological studies in a Roman Catholic 
college in Paris, of which his uncle was rector. Converted 
at nineteen during silent prayer in a Quaker meeting he pub- 
lished ‘‘ Barclay’s Apology”? at 28. It helped to diminish 
persecution, though not to the extent attributed to it by Voltaire. 
There were 4,200 “‘ Friends’ in prison at one time. Hundreds 
died there. Robert Barclay travelled in gospel service with 
George Fox and William Penn. After one of their visits to 
Holland, Barclay wrote and presented a powerful appeal in 
Latin to the Powers about to assemble for a Peace Conference 
at Nimegnen (1677). It showed that war was anti-Christian 
and that peace could never be made in the world except by 
regeneration, and as a result of vital Christianity. 

To show how complete and clear sighted through being 
firmly established upon Christian conviction was the renunci- 
ation of the world, its honours and its wars made by young Robert 
Barclay, it may be mentioned that his mother, daughter of— 
Sir Robert Gordon, of Gordonstown,—came of a warlike race, 
whose leaders, women, as well as men, had caused much blood 
to be shed, and had experienced the vicissitudes of political 
fortune. Among her ancestors had been Sir John Stuart, Joan, 
Queen of Scots, and Edward, third king of England. 

In his godly mother’s life, in his own powerful advocacy of 
the double truth that the carnal war is wrong and unlawful 
for Christian men, and women’s ministry right and lawful 
for their sisters in the gospel, he helped to re-establish at a stroke 
the principles of primitive Christianity in both these aspects 
so closely connected. 
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Not till 200 years after Christ, when war first began to 
be looked upon as right, did woman’s ministry begin to dis- 
appear. Is it not the natural conclusion that with the dis- 
appearance of the wrong ‘“‘ministry’’ for Christian men— 
war, there should re-appear the right of women to share publicly 
in the right war. 

Again, in the eighteenth century, our family was put to terrible 
test and endured much loss of property during the Irish Re- 
bellion rather than take up arms. When the insurrection was 
brewing the members of the Society of Friends in Ireland 
destroyed all their guns and fowling pieces as an act of obedient 
faith to God. The ‘Quakers are mad,” said people of all 
classes, religious and worldly, as the frightful scenes of carnage 
began to redden the land with blood and fire. Yet though 
their lives were frequently threatened, they were marvellously 
preserved. Their homes became a place of refuge for combatants 
of both parties and their wives. The “‘ Friends ” went regularly 
to their meetings, even the week-day ones, though in one or two 
cases they had to remove the dead bodies from the road that 
their conveyances might pass. Their fearless example of faith 
and perseverance in thus putting God first in everything had 
blessed results upon their neighbours, and contributed to their 
personal safety, though it had appeared at first as if they were 
unnecessarily exposing themselves. Faith and calculation 
are often mutually excluding. 

The remarkable fortitude of the women Friends doubtless 
found part of the source of its strength in their position in the 
Society. While family relationships were maintained in the 
divine order, mothers and daughters were expected to be warriors 
for Christ, and to obey the Spirit in public ministry as called 
of God. 

As I am dealing especially here with ancestral examples, 
which subsequently affected both my views and duties in this 
question of the two opposite kinds of war, the carnal and the 
spiritual, I shall briefly refer to some who were prominent 
women ministers in the Society. Little do those who seem to 
fancy religious conviction can be easily sacrificed or surrendered 
on such points as the one in question, and who have no had 
such examples standing out in line across centuries in their 
own family, little can they understand how unshakable is the 
conviction they produce. It is solemn beyond words. Those 
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forefathers and mothers have joined the great cloud of witnesses. 
Cowper said :— 


“My boast is not that I derive my birth 
From loins enthroned or rulers of the earth : 
But higher far my proud pretensions rise, 
The child of parents passed into the skies.” 


Among these, in the latter part of the eighteenth century, 
was Margaret Shackleton, a devoted minister of the Society. 
During the fearful scenes of the rebellion she ‘‘ endured as seeing 
Him who is invisible,’ and had faith through all for the dear 
children gathered under her care. Her grandfather, Abraham 
Shackleton, of Ballitore, had left her a noble example. 

In his book, Peace Principles, Dr. Hancock, speaking of 
the same homestead, says, ‘‘ During the Irish Rebellion, Colonel 
Wolseley and his lady, the wives of two lieutenants, also the 
wives of two privates and a sick soldier, were protected under 
his roof while their enemies had possession of the town.” He 
describes how by Abraham Shackleton’s (junior) staunch adherence 
to peace principles, at the risk of his life,—as the tides of war 
ebbed and flowed around,—his neighbours, rich and poor, and 
persons of all parties, a hundred in all, sheltered peacefully under 
his roof. 

He and his family were in constant danger. His home was 
invaded by riotous savage insurgents one day, and the next in 
danger of the loyalist cannon. He was even taken out “ to stop 
a bullet as he would not fight.” 

After the English victory, ‘““he and his colleagues in the work 
of peace, continued to interpose their good offices, when judicial 
proceedings were gleaning the refuse of the sword ; and had the 
satisfaction of contributing to save many of their neighbours 
from death. A man who was tried by a court martial, ascribed 
his acquittal to a note in his favour by A. Shackleton’s sister. 
The officer glanced at the signature, and remarked that it was 
from a Quaker, and that Quakers never lie.”’ 

The officer presiding over the council was Colonel Colin Camp- 
bell. 

Seeing that such were the experiences of those officers in 
connection with my ancestors,—plain Christians of the primitive 
kind—I may be acquitted of any charge of taking too great 
liberty in my impartial analysis of Viscount Wolseley’s doctrine 
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in chapter xii. The Colonel Wolseley above named was of the 
same family, and, if Iam rightly informed, his great uncle. 

At the time when these scenes were occurring in Ireland a 
young woman of twenty-four, Sarah Lynes, was in the full 
tide of a remarkable and blessed public ministry in England. 
She had commenced to speak for Christ at the age of thirteen, 
was a recorded minister of the Society at seventeen, and 
preached not only in its places of worship, but carried the holy 
war into market-places and barns as well, and public buildings. 

On her ‘wedding-day she gave a powerful gospel address. 
Sarah Lynes Grubb, at the time of her death, had been a faithful 
minister of Christ for fifty-two years. 

My father was one of her grand-children, as was also John 
Grubb Richardson, founder and proprietor of Bessbrook, “‘ the 
model temperance town,” in the North of Ireland, from which 
and from the estate all around, public houses have been excluded 
for forty years. The town had been built for the 4,000 working 
people employed in the linen factories. There I was placed 
tolearn linen manufacture with a prospect of eventually becoming 
a managing director. An act of faithfulness to high Christian 
principle had led my father, a woollen manufacturer, to remove 
from Moate, and had as one of its consequences, his going to 
the north of Ireland to direct a factory there, thus passing from 
the Roman Catholic part where religious revivals were little 
known, even among the few Protestants, to a region where the 
contrary was the case. To this I probably owe, under Divine 
providence, my own conversion, which occurred during a wave 
of the revival coming from the work of Moody and Sankey. 

Mr. Richardson would take up no contracts to supply the 
army or navy, resolutely foregoing all profits involving any 
sacrifice of his religious principles, and thus taking the same 
stand towards war that he had done towards intoxicating 
liquor. And thus I had before my eyes for years, a practical 
example of faithfulness to Christian principle in the sphere 
of business, to the full degree of personal conviction, as regards 
profits from military sources even in time of peace. 

Mrs. Richardson was a minister of the Society of Friends, 
of remarkable gifts and deep spirituality. She and her husband 
took an active part in the revival opening their Moyallon 
home and hall to the work. It was there I experienced that 
highest of life’s blessings, a conversion so complete and blessed 
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that the following morning I was constrained by the Spirit 
of God to commence aggressive work for the salvation of others 
with great joy, a work which was thenceforth to occupy the 
greater part of my time after business hours. 

When the Quakers’ principles of peace have not been on fierce 
trial in time of war, the ideal held before Friends by many 
courageous self-denying examples has been that of the holy war 
of salvation carried abroad. What more blessed fact could be 
recorded on the pages of history than that which is often lost 
sight of amid the stories of conquest and carnage with which 
school books are stained on every page—that for seventy years 
the Quakers lived among savage tribes in Pennsylvania absolutely 
unarmed, that they never lost a faithful member at the hands 
of the savages, even when fierce struggles raged around. 

During the last fifty years the Society of ‘‘ Friends’”’ has 
laboured in the evangelistic and missionary field with renewed 
energy and consecration. 

A beautiful memory which stands out in my childhood is 
that of distributing prospectuses in Ireland for public meetings 
for that man of God—Jonathan Grubb. I can still remember 
the glow of his soul. He laid his hand on my head and said he 
believed God would call me to the ministry. This was fulfilled 
when at an unusually early age, the Society of Friends in the north 
of Ireland ‘recorded’? me a minister. Among “ Friends ’’ 
no minister is “made”: they “acknowledge” after perhaps 
years of waiting and spiritual testing, those whom they believe 
God has made ministers. I have therefore always looked upon 
this acknowledgment as involving much responsibility as 
regards faithfulness to spiritual religion and Christian principle. 
When called in 1881 by divine providences and by the urgent 
invitation of the heads of the Salvation Army, to the career 
of a foreign missionary in France and Switzerland, whose 
languages I had acquired at school in the latter country, I 
stated that I could never forego any of the essential truths of 
Quakerism, and I entered the work on that understanding. Mrs. 
Booth felt at the time considerably drawn towards those views, 
and read Barclay’s ‘‘ Apology ”’ with deep interest and fellowship 
of spirit. It is my deep conviction that had she been alive during 
the last decade and face to face with its great military develop- 
ments, and of threatening conscription in England, she would 
have agreed with the main lines of this book, and also with the 
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definite stand taken by her eldest daughter Catherine, my dear 
wife, on this question at the time of the Anglo-Dutch War. 

I believe that with the restoration of women’s ministry 
to its normal place in the public service of Christ, the unlawful- 
ness of war for the Christian will become ever more evident. 

But more stimulating than all this testimony from the seven- 
teenth and eighteenth centtries has been the fact that when 
it continued on into the nineteenth it began to be overlapped 
by another‘and perhaps the most confirmatory of all, so far as 
this present effort is concerned. 

Already when Sarah Lynes Grubb was preaching in the 
market places women’s ministry; the lay work among the 
Wesleyans was being shared by women as by holy instinct, 
though not yet in the public sphere. Among these women of 
faith in 1825 and onward, was Mrs. Mumford, mother of Catherine 
Booth. In 1860 Mrs. Booth first entered the pulpit, after great 
heart searchings and with a feeling akin to awe, inspired by 
the immense existing prejudice. The blessed and far-reaching 
results of her obedience to God are too well known to require 
detailed description. 

Then in 1874 her eldest daughter, Catherine, entered the same 
path as a pioneer, winning thousands to Christ before the age of 
eighteen, and subsequently carrying the work on to the Continent. 

And to-day the lawfulness of the public gospel war for women 
is recognised in large sections of the Christian church. 

In the Scripture story, great responsibility as well as blessing 
passes to succeeding generations from ancestral teaching 
and example in spiritual things. Especially are their crosses 
and losses in the service of God “‘ reckoned to” their descendants 
as a divine legacy of responsibility as well as of light shed “‘ upon 
the face of Jesus.” 

Surely the horror caused by the death of mothers and daughters 
fighting in the Boer trenches should be in itself, and all alone, 
sufficient to draw a line between the blood-red Christian past 
and the future, a line which no Christian soldier shall dare to 
cross to shoot down either men or women. If not, why should 
not our young women evangelists, equally with our men, volun- 
teer to go to war for “‘our Empire,’’ and strip our mission 
fields to serve its cause on the field of battle ? Are we Christian 
men to be less loyal to Christ than the brave Boer women were 
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Communications, suggestions, or objections on the subject 
treated in this book are invited, and can be addressed to care of 
the Publishers, by whom they will be forwarded, or to A. S. Booth- 
Clibborn, 20, Bis Rue Armengand, St. Cloud, France. 

Correspondents writing to St. Cloud from abroad will kindly 
remember that postage is 24d. for 402. 
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This volume deals with the practical application 
of the principles outlined in ‘ Blood against Blood.” 

It shows by many hitherto apparently unnoticed 
but striking illustrations from the lives of Christian 
warriors that the lesson to be derived from their 
career is precisely the opposite to that which popular 
Christianity has hitherto adduced therefrom. It 
gives a glimpse of Continental barrack life. 

It offers practical suggestions drawn from an 
experience of thirty years upon the Continent as to how 
young Christians can obey Christ in presence of Con- 
scription Laws, or anti-Christian military vows and oaths. 

It places in contrast by many incidents the two 
opposite kinds of war which claim of Christian men 
uttermost consecration. 
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